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A  NOVEL, 


IN  THREE  VOLUMES. 


**  Satire  's  my  weapon,  but  l'  m  too  discreet 

To  run  a  muck,  and  tilt  at  all  I  meet  ; 

1  only  wear  it  in  a  land  of  Hectors, 

Spies,  Fortune-hunters,  Hypocrites,  game  Rectors." 
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SCHEMING. 


CHAPTER    I. 

V 

^^  hope  our  readers  are  become  anxious 

to  return  to  INIiss  JNIarsden,  from  whom 
we  have  been  so  long  estranged  by  the 
digression,  which  we  made  for  the  pur- 
pose of  letting  them  know  who  the  old 
woman  was  that  Jenny  said  Corporal 
Smith  knew  so  well.  When  we  left 
Maria,  her  mind  was  occupied  by  the 
poor  soldier  who,  as  Lord  INIontrevor  had 
so  unfeelingly  declared,  was  to  afford  him 
sport  the  next  morning;  and  her  purse 
was  unoccupied,  as  she  had  completely 
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emptied  it  to  enable  Major  Bray  forth  to 
perform  his  benevolent  promise  to  the 
recruits. 

At\an  early  hour  the  next  day,  while 
at  her  toilette,  she  received  a  note  from 
Ladv  Elizabeth  Palmer,  to  inform  her 
she  bad  been  successful  in  her  application, 
and  that  the  soldier  would  escape  punish- 
ment. Delighted  with  the  intelligence, 
she  descended  vdth  a  light  heart  and 
smiling  countenance  to  the  breakfast- 
parlour:  as  she  entered,  Hildebrand  rose, 
and  leading  her  to  the  table,  whispered 
in  her  ear,  "  What  happiness  you  have 
enabled  me  to  confer,  angelic  ]\Iaria! — 
how  few  possess  a  mind  such  as  yours ! " 
Though  much  pleased  to  find  he  had  ac- 
cepted the  money,  and  settled  the  affair 
as  he  had  intended,  she  would  rather  he 
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had  spared  his  high-flown  compliments; 
but,  as  she  had  just  conferred  an  obliga- 
tion, she  was  afraid  of  making  him  feel 
it  as  an  unpleasant  circumstance  if  it  was 
not  done  in  the  most  gracious  manner : 
therefore,  instead  of  looking  grave,  as 
was  her  custom  whenever  he  addressed 
her  in  a  complimentary  style,  she  smiled 
good-hmnouredly,  and  said,  she  was  al- 
ways happy  to  have  it  in  her  power  to 
oblige  a  friend.  As  she  laid  an  em- 
phasis on  the  word  '  friend,'  he  appeared 
to  try  to  suppress  a  sigh. 

When  breakfast  was  over,  the  w^hole 
party  went  out,  except  ISIaria,  who  de- 
clined accompanying  them,  as  she  meant 
to  devote  the  morning  to  WTiting  to  her 
respected  uncle,  and  telling  him  every 
thing  which  had  occurred  since  he  left 
B  2 
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England.  She  had  nearly  finished  her 
voluminous  letter,  when,  without  any 
previous  notice,  Lord  IMontrevor  walked 
into  the  room.  JSIaria  felt  much  vexed 
at  the  intrusion,  so  completely  had  his 
conversation  the  preceding  day  disgusted 
her;  and  to  his  enquiries  after  her  health 
she  answered  with  the  most  chilling 
politeness.  After  a  few  moments  spent 
in  general  conversation,  she  told  the 
Earl  that  Mrs.  and  the  Miss  Bray  forth  s 
were  out. 

"  I  know  it,"  returned  his  Lordship, 
"  and  that  is  the  reason  you  see  me  here; 
but  for  heaven's  sake,  my  dear  Miss 
^larsden,  why  do  you  look  so  remark- 
ably grave? — I  hope  you  have  received  no 
unpleasant  news." 
^Maria  answered  in  the  negative;  and 
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perceiving  that,  instead  of  having  the 
least  idea  of  departing,  the  Karl  had 
fallen  into  a  fit  of  deep  thought,  and 
scarcely  seemed  conscious  of  her  presence, 
she  rose,  and  with  the  unfinished  letter 
in  her  hand  was  leaving  him  to  his  own 
meditations,  when,  just  as  she  had  reached 
the  door,  he  hastily  started  up,  and 
seizing  her  hand,  led  her  back  to  her 
seat,  at  the  same  time  exclaiming,  "  For 
God's  sake  don't  leave  me  thus, — you  are 
mistaken,  by  heaven  you  are, — you  think 
me  unworthy — but  you  are  deceived, — 
I  love  you — my  whole  happiness  depends 
on  you; — this  shall  be  carried  on  no 
longer, — in  a  few^  hours  all  shall  be  de- 
cided; and  then,  Maria,  1  trust  you  won't 
look  so  coldly  on  the  man  that  lives  but 
for  you." 
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All  this  was  uttered  with  the  ut- 
most rapidity,  and  in  the  most  agi- 
tated manner.  Maria  was  surprised 
beyond  expression  ;  slie  was  at  a  loss 
even  to  know  what  Montrevor  meant; 
she  heard  him  say  he  loved  her, — his 
whole  happiness  depended  on  her. 
Was  he  sincere  ?  and  if  he  was,  could 
her  happiness  be  secure  with  a  man 
of  his  disposition  ?  no,  never  !  While 
she  was  making  these  reflections,  the 
Peer  was  pacing  the  room  with  hur- 
ried steps,  knit  brows,  and  folded  arms, 
when,  suddenly  stopping  before  her,  he 
cried,  "  Why  don't  you  answer,  beloved 
JVIaria  ?  good  God  !  look  not  thus  coldly 
at  me, — forget  what  you  have  seen  me 
appear,  and  from  this  day  I  will  be 
every  thing  you  could  wish, — only  say 
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you  will  be  mine,  and  my  life  and 
fortune  shall  be  devoted  to  you." 

"  Really  my  Lord,"  faultered  INIaria, 
**  I  scarcely  know  liow  to  answer  you, — 
I  am  so  unprepared — I  mean  your  Lord- 
ship's questions  are  so  unexpected, 
I ." 

"  Don't  say  unexpected,  most  lovely 
of  women,"  said  Montrevor  interrupting 
her ;  you  must  have  seen,  plainly  seen, 
that  ever  since  I've  known  you,  my 
whole  soul  has  been  yours  :  but  no  !  you 
cannot  have  seen  it,  I  forget  myself — 
Ah  !  jNIaria,  how  are  you  deceived !  but, 
by  heavens! — this  day  shall  decide  my 
destiny !  only  answer  me  one  question, 
are  you  attached  to  Major  Brayforth?" 

"  To  Major  Brayforth  !  "  repeated 
Maria,    reddening   at   the   supposition. 
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Before  she  could  say  another  word, 
Lord  ]\lontrevor,  who  had  watched  her 
countenance,  exclaimed,  "  Yes  !  I  see  it 
is  too  true, — that  blush  confirms  it ;  I 
have  not  been  misinformed,  and  I  am  a 
^vretch  for  ever !  I  have  lost  the  only 
woman  I  can  ever  love!"  He  then 
again  walked  up  and  down  the  apart- 
ment with  hasty  strides,  striking  his 
forehead,  and  muttering  to  himself, 
"  Happy  Brayforth  !  how  much  is  your 
lot  to   be  envied !  " 

Maria,  seeing  his  mistake,  said,  "  In- 
deed, my  Lord,  you  have  been  misled: 
I  certainly  have  a  very  high  opinion 
of  Major  Brayforth,  but  I  only  look 
on  him  as  a  friend,  and  I  assure  vou 
he  can  never  be  any  thing  more  to  me." 
"  Thank  you,  my  adored  JNIaria,  for  that 
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assurance,"  cried  ]Montrevor,  throwing 
himself  at  her  feet;  "and  you  really, 
my  sweet  girl,  are  not  engaged  to  Bray- 
forth  ?  then  I  may  hope  that  you  mil 
soon,  very  soon,  be  engaged  to  the  man 
that  loves  you  more  than  life;  I    will 

now ."     He  was  interrupted  by  the 

door's  being  thrown  open,  and  Lady 
Elizabeth  Palmer's  walking  into  the 
room.  Lord  ^lontrevor  hastily  rose 
from  his  knees,  and  dropping  Maria's 
hand,  which  he  had  taken  and  was 
pressing  to  his  lips,  said  in  a  lisping 
tone,  "  Well !  I  think  I  have  hoaxed 
you,  'pon  honour  I've  not  used  such 
an  exertion  this  century, — acted  inimit- 
ably,— only  want  a  little  practice."  He 
then  lay  down  on  the  sofa.  JNIaria  was 
so  confused,  she  knew  not  how  she 
B  5 
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answered  Lady  Elizabeth's  enquiries,  or 
kept  up  any  sort  of  conversation.  Her 
visitor  could  not  help  noticing  her  visi- 
ble embarrassment,  and  said  "  she  was 
afraid  she  had  made  her  visit  at  an 
unseasonable  hour." 

"  When  your  La'ship  came  in,"  lisped 
the  Earl,  "  I  had  nearly  finished  the 
'hearsal  of  a  scene  I'm  to  perform  next 
week  at  the  Duchess  of  Lacklandshire's 
private  theatricals,  if  I  can  summon  re- 
solution to  go  through  the  fatigue." 
Then  addressing  JSIaria  he  continued, 
"  Don't  I  act  my  part  to  a  miracle, 
vion  jeu  est  parfait  n'est  ce  pas  ?  "  but 
she,  from  astonishment,  neither  knew 
what  to  say  nor  think,  until,  a  loud 
rap    announcing   more     company,     his 
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Lordship  strided  out  of  the  room  without 
further  ceremony. 

In  a  few  minutes  Colonel,  INIrs. 
Brayforth,  and  the  young  ladies,  en- 
tered, followed  by  Captain  Humphreys ; 
Selina  exclaiming,  "  La  I  good  gracious! 
Lord  JNIontrevor  met  us  on  the  stairs 
and  never  said.  Good  morning — how  de- 
lightfully odd ; — though  he  dines  with  us 
to-day,  only  think  !  and  passed  me  so 
quick  he  nearly  knocked  my  kaleido- 
scope out  of  my  hand,  and  all  without 
speaking  to  me ;  isn't  he  cdd  ?  And 
there's  dear  ]Miss  INlarsden  sitting  mum- 
chance,  not  speaking  either,  and  not 
thinking  of  having  my  darling  mice  put 
into  their  new  cage,  as  she  promised  me, 
though   there  it  is,  pretty  loves!"  and 
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off  she  flew  with  the  new  cage  to  get 
her  piebald  mice.  Captain  Humphreys 
began  putting  his  instrument  in  tune, 
and  was  preparing  to  perform  a  duo  with 
Miss  Brayforth.  Maria  continued  so 
wholly  taken  up  by  her  own  reflections 
on  'the  late  scene,  that  she  did  not  utter 
a  word,  till  Lady  Elizabeth,  taking  her 
by  the  hand,  asked,  **  Why  so  melan- 
choly, my  sweet  friend,  are  you  not 
well  ?  "  As  an  excuse  for  her  inattention 
to  the  company  and  conversation,  she 
replied  she  had  a  slight  head-ache. 

"  Perhaps  then,"  said  I^ady  Eliza- 
beth, in  a  whisper,  "  a  quiet  day  would 
agree  with  you  better  than  a  noisy  one ; 
and,  as  Mrs.  Brayforth  has  a  musical 
party  this  evening,  will  you  gratify  me 
by  returning  with  me  to  Forest  Lodge  ; 
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and  to-morrow,  if  I  can't  prevail  on  you 
to  favour  me  with  your  company  any 
longer,  I'll  bring  you  back  myself  to 
your  guardian.  What  do  you  say  to  it  ?  " 
she  added,  raising  her  voice,  and  ad- 
dressing Colonel  Brayforth,  "  have  I 
your  permission  to  run  away  wdth  your 
ward  for  a  day  or  two  ?  "  IMaria  indeed 
gladly  preferred  spending  a  day  tran- 
quilly with  Lady  Elizabeth,  to  hearing 
jNIiss  Brayforth  thunder  through  sonatas, 
accompanied  by  an  occasional  scrape  from 
Captain  Humphreys,  and  the  Colonel's 
audible  one,  two,  three,  four,  while  the 
"  wondering  audience  yawned  applause." 
The  arrangement  being  made,  she  re- 
tired to  equip  herself  for  her  drive,  as 
Lady  Elizabeth  w^as  to  call  for  her  after 
m.aking  a  few   visits  in   tow^n.     In  an 
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hour  Miss  Idarsden  was  summoned  to 
the  carriage,  and,  descending,  she  saw 
Mrs.  Br  ay  forth  taking  a  note  and  letter 
from   the    servant,   who   said,    "  With 

lord  JNIontrevor's  compliments  to" 

but  was  stopped  by  Mrs.  Bray  for  th's 
saying,  "  1 11  give  'em  ;  I  '11  give  'em." 
After  looking  at  the  address  she  put  the 
letter  in  her  bag,  and,  reading  the  note, 
cried,  "  Don't  stand  gaping  there,  but 
run  and  tell  Susan  we  've  no  dinner  to- 
day, and  not  to  spit  the  venison  ;-i-I  saw 
a  cor^nuted  coach  stop  at  the  King's 
Head ;  if  they  stay  to  dine,  perhaps 
Mrs.  Tubbins  will  buy  the  haunch  ;  it's 
quite  lit ;  just  three  weeks  since  Lord 
Hilgrove  sent  it  as  a  present — No  cheap 
gift  neither,''  she  muttered,  "  for  the 
Colonel  would  give  the  servant  half-a- 
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crown.  Step  and  see;  you'll  sell  it  on 
cook's  account,  as  it  were,  you  know; 
her  marquisite,  you  understand,  you  're 
to  tell  Mrs.  Tubbins." 

She  then  opened  her  husband's  door, 
saying,  "  Here 's  a  note  from  Lord  Mon- 
trevor ;  he  begs  us  to  excuse  him  to-day, 
as  he  has  got  letters  which  oblige  him  to 
leave  D instantly,  so  I'll  tell  Hum- 
py not  to  come.  Good  bye,"  she  added, 
as  Maria  passed  her ;  "  we  shall  see  you 
to-morrow."  Then  calHng  out  aloud, 
"  I  'm  coming  up  to  you.  Hilly,  with  a 
letter  I've  for  you,"  she  ascended  the 
stairs ;  and  Miss  JMarsden,  after  wishing 
her  good  morning,  stepped  into  the  car- 
riage to  Lady  Elizabeth  Palmer.  Al- 
though much  amused  by  the  intelligent 
conversation  of  her  hostess,  and  highly 
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gratified  by  the  marked  attention  she 
received  from  her,  IMaria  could  not  help 
continually  falling  into  reveries;  and  her 
mind  was  so  wholly  occupied  by  what 
had  passed  between  her  and  Lord  jMon- 
trevor,  as  well  as  ^vith  conjectures  of 
what  could  have  occasioned  his  sudden 
departure,  that  she  frequently  answered 
Lady  Elizabeth  without  having  the 
least  knowledge  of  what  v>as  the  subject 
of  discourse,  and  was  only  roused,  occa- 
sionally, from  her  repeated  fits  of  ab- 
straction, by  the  surprise  visible  on  that 
lady's  countenance  at  her  unusually  inat- 
tentive manner. 

"  What,"  thought  she,  "  could  he 
mean  ?  How  unlucky  it  v>as  that  he 
was  prevented  from  explaining  himself 
He   savs  I   am  deceived,  and  that  his 
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conduct  shall  be  every  thing  I  could  wish ; 
— woidd  he  would  prove  it  such,  and  him- 
self as  amiable  as  I  have  often  delighted 
to  believe  him  to  be  !  I  hope  he  may  be 
able  to  convince  me  of  the  truth  of  those 
assertions;  for  never  will  I  give  my 
hand  and  heart  (here  she  sighed  deeply 
at  the  consciousness  that,  though  pru- 
dence might  make  her  refuse  the  former, 
the  latter  w^as  no  longer  at  her  disposal,) 
to  a  man  who  is  unworthy,  let  his  for- 
tune and  rank  be  ever  so  great." 


18  SCHEMING. 


CHAPTER  II. 


The  evening  being  remarkably  fine, 
Lady  Elizabeth  invited  JMaria  to  take  a 
stroll  in  the  park,  when,  just  as  they 
had  put  on  their  shawls  for  the  purpose, 
a  servant  entered  with  Sir  Felix  Prose- 
ly's  compliments,  and,  if  Lady  Eliza- 
beth Palmer  was  disengaged,  he  w^ould 
be  glad  of  a  conference  with  her  on 
behalf  of  the  Earl  of  INIontrevor. 

She  desired  Sir  Peter  should  be 
shewn  up ;  and  JNIaria,  although  she 
felt  her  curiosity  excited  to  know  the 
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purport  of  his  visit,  rose  to  leave  the 
room,  but  Lady  Elizabeth  begged  she 
would  not  move,  adding,  "  I  believe  I 
know  the  business  Sir  Felix  is  come 
about :  I  have  long  wished  either  to 
purchase  a  farm  from  Lord  Montrevor, 
or  make  an  exchange  with  him  :  the 
farm  I  \vish  to  have,  lies  close  to  a  plan- 
tation which  I  mean  to  extend  to  the 
river.  JNIy  steward  has  frequently  made 
applications  respecting  the  purchase,  but 
never  could  get  an  answer  whether  Lord 
^lontrevor  would  sell  or  exchange  it  for 
some  land  of  mine,  which  would  be  more 
valuable  to  him,  from  its  vicinity  to  his 
own  grounds ; — to  settle  the  terms  is, 
suppose.  Sir  Felix  Prosely's  errand." 

The  Baronet  was  now  heard  talking, 
as  he  slowly  advanced  through  the  anti- 
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chambers,  "  I  hope  you  presented  the' 
complnnents  of  Sir  Felix  Prosely,  Ba- 
ronet, to  the  Kight  Honourable  Lady 
Elizabeth  Palmer,  and  told  the  afore- 
said lady  I  was  come  in  behalf  of  the 
Right  Honourable  the  Earl  of  Mon- 
trevor." 

*^  I  have  delivered  your  message,  Sir, 
to  my  lady,  and  am  desired  to  conduct 
you  to  her." 

"  Yes,"  returned  the  Baronet,  "  I  do 
not  doubt  Lady  Elizabeth  Palmer's  hav- 
ing, without  hesitation,  delay,  or  demur, 
directly  wished  to  see  Sir  Felix  Prosely, 
Baronet,  particularly  as  she,  the  afore- 
said lady,  knows,  from  the  tendency  of 
the  message,  that  I,  the  aforesaid  Sir 
Felix  Prosely,  Baronet,  commissioned 
you  to  deliver,  that  I,  the  aforesaid  3a- 
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ronet,  am  come  on  behalf  of  the  Right 
Honourable  the  Earl  of  JNIontrevor." 

The  Baronet  now  made  his  appearance ; 
he  was  a  little,  fat  man,  with  a  brown 
bob-^vig,  which  scarcely  reached  the  top 
of  his  shining  forehead,  for  which  reason, 
at  the  end  of  every  sentence,  he  regularly 
gave  it  a  pull,  that  it  might  recover  the 
ground  it  had  lost  while  he  was  speaking. 
Bowing  as  low  to  the  ladies  as  his  great 
rotundity  would  permit  him,  he  began, 
"  I  presume  I  have  the  honour  of  speak- 
ing to  the  Bight  Honourable  the  Lady 
Elizabeth  Palmer,  spinster,  sole  daughter 
and  heiress  of  the  late  Earl  Palmer,  de- 
ceased." Being  answered  by  an  inclina- 
tion of  the  head,  he  thus  continued,  "And 
presuming,  that  you,  the  aforesaid  Lady 
Elizabeth,  have  been  duly  informed  that 


22  SCHEMING. 

I  am  Sir  Felix  Prosely,  Earonet,  and 
am  come  on  behalf  of  the  Right  Honour- 
able Earl  of  Montrevor;  I,  the  aforesaid 
Sir  Felix  Prosely,  Baronet,  taking  these 
considerations  for  granted,  shall,  ^vith- 
out  any  further  preface,  proceed  to 
the  business  which  the  aforesaid  Hight 
Honourable  Earl  of  Montrevor  has  done 
me  the  honour  of  intrusting  me  with." 

He  then  pulled  a  case  from  his  pocket, 
from  which  he  drew  a  pair  of  spectacles, 
which  after  having  breathed  on,  he  wiped, 
and  put  on.  He  next  took  up  a  huge 
roll  of  parchment,  which  he  had  laid  on 
a  chair  on  his  entrance,  and  began  un- 
folding it,  saying,  "  In  the  first  place,  I 
shall  beg  leave  to  read  to  your  Ladyship 
the  amount,  value,  and  worth  of  all  the 
estates,  lands,  and  tenements  now  in 
the  possession  of  the  Kight  Honourable 
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Augustus  Francis  Trevor,  Earl  of 
]Montrevor,  Viscount  Beachgrove,  Baron 
Trevor,  of  Beach-Grove,  and  a  Baronet. 
I  shall  also  point  out  to  your  Ladyship 
those  which  will  rise  in  rent  at  the  de- 
mise of  the  present  holders,  who  hold 
them  hy  leases  given  at  very  low  rents  by 
the  late  Right  Honourable  Earl  of  ]Mon- 
trevor,  deceased,  father  to  the  present 
Earl,  aforesaid; — your  Ladyship  then, 
duly  considering,  calculating,  and  judg- 
ing of  the  property  of  the  aforesaid  Earl, 
will  be  able  to  give  me.  Sir  Felix 
Prosely,  Baronet,  a  decided,  determined, 
and  definitive  answer,  whether  you  will  or 
will  not  accept  the  proposals  of  the  afore- 
said Earl  of  JMontrevor,  Viscount  Beach- 
grove,  Baron  Trevor,  et  cetera^  et  cetera, 
whose  proposals  appear  to  me  to  be  gene- 
rous, honourable,  and  beneficial  to  the 
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different  parties  concerned.  First,  then, 
are  the  lands  of  Allerton,  being  eight  hun- 
dred acres,  three  roods,  and  ten  perches, 
let  for  a  lease  of  three  lives,  to  Thomas 
Jennings ;  namely,  for  the  natui-al  life  of 
the  aforesaid  Thomas  Jennings,  the 
natural  life  of  JNIartha  \vife  of  Thomas 
Jennings  aforesaid,  and  the  natural  life 
of  William  Jennings,  eldest  son  of 
the  aforesaid  Thomas  and  Martha  his 
wife,  at  the  yearly  rent-charge  of  two 
thousand  three  hundred  and  sixty-five 
pounds,    four   shillings,    and   six-pence. 

Next  follows " 

Here  Lady  Elizabeth  interrupted  Sir 
Felix  by  begging  he  would  not  give  him- 
self the  trouble  of  reading  any  farther; 
adding,  "  I  only  wish  to  know  on  what 
terms  his  Lordship  proposes "    Lady 
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Elizabeth  was  in  her  turn  inten-upted  by 
the  Baronet,  mth, — "Yes,  my  Lady, 
the  terms  are  what  I  am  proceeding  to 
explain  in  due  order;  for,  in  my  opinion, 
the  terms  of  a  proposal  are  the  prin- 
cipal things  to  be  duly  weighed  and 
considered." 

"  1  don't  believe  it  probable,"  replied 
Lady  Elizabeth,  "  that  I  shall  object  to 
the  terms  Lord  Montrevor  proposes; 
therefore,  if  you  will  let  me  know  what 
they  are,  I  will  direct  my  solicitor  to 
wait  on  you  and  settle  the  business  with- 
out farther  delay:  indeed,  I  have  been 
already  rather  sui*prised  at  Lord  iVIon- 
trevor's  backwardness  in  this  affair,  as  I 
should  suppose  it  would  be  fully  as  de- 
sirable to  him  as  to  me." 

"  Your    Ladyship    certainly  has  had 

VOL.  II.  c 


^  SCHEMING. 

reason  to  be  surprised,  astonished,  and 
amazed  at  the  backwardness  of  the  Right 
Honourable  the  Earl  of  JNlontrevor ;  but 
when  your  Ladyship  calls  to  mind  that 
the  Noble  Earl,  aforesaid,  has  not  been 
in  England  more  than  eight  months, 
three  weeks,  two  days,  and  a  few  hours, 
your  Ladyship  will  find  that  the  aforesaid 
Earl's  proposals  have  not  been  so  very 
long  delayed,  neglected,  or  deferred,  as 
your  Ladyship's  impatience  (natural  in 
such  a  case)  may  very  likely,  probably, 
and  possibly,  have  made  you  suppose,  if 
it  should  have  appeared  to  you  that  the 
Right  Honourable  Earl  had  been  longer 
returned:  however,  as  your  liadyship 
seems  to  be  well  acquainted  with  the  na- 
ture of  the  Right  Honourable  Earl's  pro- 
posals, and  as  you  acknowledge  you  have 
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long  expected  the  same,  which  expectation 
I  suppose,  presume,  and  calculate,  has 
arisen  from  the  attentions,  civilities,  and 
addresses  which  the  aforesaid  Earl  of  ^lon- 

trevor  has  paid  to  your  Ladyship " 

"I  beg  to  know.  Sir,"  said  Lady 
Elizabeth  hastily,  much  surprised  at  his 
last  words,  and  at  a  loss  to  guess  their 
meaning,  "what  Lord  Montrevor  asks 
for  the  farm  of  Acton,  which  he  is  aware 
I  have  long  wished  to  purchase?  "  "The 
farm  of  Acton ! "  repeated  Sir  Felix,  "  the 
Right  Honourable  Earl  never  entrusted, 
declared,  or  confided  to  me  his  intention 
of  selling,  letting,  or  disposing  of  the 
farm  aforesaid;  and  as  your  Ladyship 
seems  ready,  willing,  and  agreeable  to 
accept  the  proposals  of  the  Right  Honour- 
able the  Earl  of  Montrevor,  your  think- 
c  2 
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ing  further  of  the  above-mentioned 
purchase  will  be  needless,  useless,  and 
unnecessary,  as  the  estates  of  the  Noble 
Earl  will  be  united  to  those  of  your 
Ladyship  by  your  accepting  the  Noble 
Earl's  proposals  of  marriage." 

Thunderstruck  at  these  words,  Lady 
Elizabeth,  with  a  look  of  unaffected 
amazement,  interrupted  Sir  Felix  by 
demanding  what  he  meant. 

"  What  I  mean,  my  Lady?"  returned 
the  Baronet,  on  whose  face  (for  counte- 
nance he  had  none)  wonder  was  very 
visible — "  What  I  mean?"  he  continued, 
resuming  his  usual  slow  and  deliberate 
manner  ;  "  I  supposed,  imagined,  and 
concluded,  that  your  Ladyship  was  well 
acquainted  with  my  meaning,  as  by  your 
own  words  you  led  me  to  believe  your 
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Ladyship  was  prepared,  and  did  impa- 
tiently expect  the  proposals  of  the  Right 
Honourable  the  Earl  of  Montrevor, 
which  proposals  the  Right  Honourable 
Earl  has  done  me  the  honour  to  com- 
mission me  to  impart  to  your  Ladyship." 

At  this  moment  JNliss  IMarsden  quitted 
the  room. 

Lady  Elizabeth  now  clearly  per- 
ceived the  mistake  she  had  been  under, 
respecting  the  purpose  for  which  Sir 
Felix  Prosely  had  requested  a  confe- 
rence ;  but,  finding  it  in  vain  to  attempt 
stopping  the  Baronet  in  his  methodical 
mode  of  proceeding,  she  was  obliged  to 
give  him  a  patient  hearing,  while  he  read 
the  whole  rent-roll  of  Lord  Montrevor's 
property,  and  also  stated  the  settlement 
which   his   Lordship   offered   her, — the 
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manner  in  which  he  wouki  entail  his 
estates  on  their  eldest  son,  anci  his  will- 
ingness to  agTee  to  the  second's  taking 
the  name  and  bearino-  the  arras  of  Pal- 
mer. 

At  length,  Sir  Felix  Prosely  having 
portioned  off  their  tenth  child,  and 
pointed  out  the  many  benefits  that 
would  arise  from  the  union  of  two  such 
fine  properties,  (the  union  of  the  owners, 
being  with  him  a  very  secondary  consi- 
deration— the  estates,  lands,  and  tene- 
ments being  all  he  thought  of,)  he  per- 
mitted Lady  Elizabeth  to  speak,  vvhich 
.she  had  unsuccessfully  attempted  several 
times;  and  his  consternation  was  great: 
indeed  he  ^vas,  as  he  said,  **  suqirised, 
astonished,  and  amazed,"  at  receiving 
from  her  a  very  polite,  but  at  the  same 
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time  most  decided  refusal  of  Lord 
Montrevor's  proposals,  which  she  ac- 
knowledged were  in  every  respect  ex- 
tremely honourable,  and  the  match  a 
much  greater  one  than  she  had  any 
right  to  expect. 

When  Sir  Felix  found  she  was  posi- 
tive in  her  determination,  he  rose  to 
take  leave,  after  having  rolled  the  parch- 
ment into  its  original  form,  and  depo- 
sited his  pebble  spectacles  in  their  case ; 
but,  just  as  he  was  backing  out  of  tlie 
room,  he  stopped,  and  drawing  out  a 
large  red  leather  pocket-book,  he  took 
several  letters  from  it,  and  having  once 
more  recourse  to  his  spectacles,  he  read 
their  different  addresses,  dwelling  with 
strong  emphasis  on  those,  which,  being 
to  himself,  brouo^ht  to  his  ears  the  de- 
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lightful  sound  of  "  Sir  Felix  Prosely, 
Bart.  Parchment  Lawn."  After  read- 
ing many  of  these  soothing  super- 
scriptions he  said,  "  Aye,  here  is 
one  to  Timothy  Tightquill,  Esq.  Pump 
Court,  Temple,  London ;  and  the  next 
is  from  Sir  Lancelet  Sait-tout,  the  great 
Dublin  accoucheur,  who,  your  Lady- 
ship has  heard,  and  is  aware,  after  hav- 
ing duly,  safely,  and  happily  declared 
the  Lady  Lieutenant's  last  to  be  a 
false  conception,  was,  for  such  distin- 
guished service,  knighted  by  her  consort 
the  then  Lord  Lieutenant :  I  know  I 
put  your  Ladyship  under  him,  and  here 
you  are,  quite  smooth,  in  black  and^ 
v/hite,  *  To  the  Right  Honourable  Lady 
Ehzabeth  Palmer,'  with  the  noble  Earl 
of  jNIontrevor's   arms   upon    her.    This 
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letter,'"  he  added,  "  I  beg,  require,  and 
pray  your  Ladyship  will  read  through, 
although  I  conclude,  suppose,  and  pre- 
sume it  will  make  no  difference,  change, 
or  alteration  in  your  determination, 
which  I  have  only  to  be  sorry,  lament, 
and  regret,  seems  to  be  fixed ;  though  I 
have  already  shewn,  proved,  and  demon- 
strated how  desirable,  eligible,  and  be- 
neficial the  union  of  the  estates  of  the 
Right  Honourable  the  Earl  of  Montre- 
vor,  aforesaid,  and  those  which  your 
Ladyship  inherits  as  daughter  and 
sole  heiress  of  the  Right  Honourable 
Earl  Palmer,    deceased,  would  be." 

During  this  speech  Lady  Elizabeth 

had  opened  and  read   the  letter  which 

the  worthy  Baronet  had  presented  to  her. 

It  was  from  Lord  Montr evor ;  but  we  do 

c  5 
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not  think  it  necessary  to  insert  it,  as  we 
cannot  suppose  that  any  of  our  fair 
readers  have  come  to  the  age  of  novel- 
reailing,  without  having  received  and  per- 
used ac  least  one  letter  of  a  similar  pur- 
port addressed  to  themselves.  Suffice, 
that  it  made  no  "  difference,  change,  or 
alteration,"  in  Lady  Elizabeth's  answer, 
if  w^e  except  its  occasioning  her  to  write 
one,  instead  of  leaving  it  to  Sir  Felix 
Prosely  (as  he  would  have  said)  to  "  re- 
late, deliver,  and  repeat." 

Having  vmitcd  until  Lady  Elizabeth 
had  written  her  letter,  and  then  having 
carefully  placed  it  in  his  red  leather 
|X)cket-book,  or,  as  he  said,  '*  laid  her 
Ladyship  between  Sir  I^ancelet  Sait-tout, 
Knight,  and  Timothy  Tightquill,  Esq. 
Solicitor,    that  he  might  know  exactly 
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where  to  put  his  hand  upon  her,"  and 
once  more  having  told  Lady  EHzabeth 
that  "  he  was  sorry,  lamented,  and  re- 
gretted her  aforesaid  determination,  and 
was  her  very  humble,  obliged,  and  obe- 
dient servant,"  he  departed,  and  getting 
into  his  carriage,  desired  them  to  "  pro- 
ceed to  Beach-Grove,  the  seat  of  the 
Right  Honourable  the  Earl  of  Montre- 
vor;"  and  thus  we  gladly  take  our 
leave  of  Sir  Felix  Prosely,  Bart. 

After  he  was  gone.  Lady  Elizabeth 
remained  reflecting  on  the  unexpected 
and  unwished-for  proposal  which  had 
occasioned  his  visit,  and  was  quite  at  a 
loss  to  account  for  Lord  Montrevor's 
^vishing  to  marry  her.  This  amiable 
woman  was  so  conscious  of  the  extreme 
plainness  of  her  face  and  figure,    that 
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any  idea  of  having  inspired  him  with  a 
tender  passion  never  entered  her  head; 
and  yet,  she  thought,  fortune  to  him 
could  be  no  object.  Leaving  her  to  her 
reflections,  we  shall  return  to  JNIiss 
Marsden,  who,  surprised  and  shocked 
on  discovering  the  purport  of  Sir  Felix 
Prosely's  visit,  and  unable  longer  to  con- 
ceal her  emotion,  had  hastily  retired  to 
the  apartment  allotted  to  her,  w-here, 
throwing  herself  on  the  bed,  she  gave 
vent  to  all  the  bitterness  of  her  feelings. 
Her  love!  her  pride  was  wounded! 

''  What  a  dupe  have  I  been!"  she 
thought,  "  and  how  will  he  laugh  at  my 
vanity  and  credulity  !  no  doubt  he  had 
suspected  my  partiality  for  him,  and 
took  advantage  of  it  to  amuse  himself  at 
my  expense,  and  probably  is  at  this  mo- 


SCHEMIXG.  oi 

meut  entertaining  his  profligate  associ- 
ates with  an  account  of  my  silly  beha- 
viour." 

The  idea  was  insupportable,  and  she 
burst  into  an  agony  of  tears. 

''  He  must  be  certain,"  she  again 
thought,  "  that  I  would  have  accepted  his 
proposals  ;  Oh  yes  I  undoubtedly,  with  a 
badness  of  heart  consistent  with  the  rest 
of  his  character,  in  which  I  am  now  at 
least  not  deceived,  he  will  represent  me 
as  a  foolish  forward  girl ;  yet,  if  he  does 
but  relate  the  affair  as  it  really  hap- 
pened, who  that  hears  it,  but  must 
think,  however  foolish  1  may  have  been, 
his  conduct  has  been  dishonourable  in 
the  greatest  degree  ?  But  why  should  I 
suppose  he  would  relate  it  as  it  really  was, 
when  I  know  him  capable  of  the  most 
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cruel  falsehoods  ?  How  despicable,  how 
mean  does  he  now  appear  to  me !  I  detest 
and  abhor  him  more  than  I  ever  was 
simple  enough  to  like  him. — Will  Lady 
Elizabeth  accept  his  offer?"  was  her 
next  thought :  "  I  think,  for  her  sake,  I 
ought  to  tell  her  his  ungenerous  beha- 
viour; surely  I  ought  to  prevent,  if  it  is 
in  my  pow^r  to  do  so,  such  an  amiable 
woman  from  uniting  herself  to  such  an 
unworthy,  deceitful  wretch,  as  I  know 
Lord  ]Montrevor  to  be ;  yet  perhaps, 
were  I  to  attempt  it,  she  might  think 
my  interference  proceeded  from  disap- 
pointment, in  which,  heaven  knows,  she 
would  wrong  me,  as,  were  he  now  to 
offer  me  his  hand  and  fortune,  I  should 
glory  in  refusing  them  with  the  con- 
tempt I  feel  for  him  ;  yet  I  wish  I  knew 
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Lacly  Elizabeth's  determination,  as,  on 
her  account,  I  should  be  sorry  she  ac- 
cepted him." 

At  that  moment  slie  heard  Sir  Felix 
Prosely's  carriage  drive  from  the  door, 
and,  thinking  her  remaining  longer  in 
her  own  room  would  appear  remarkable, 
she  hastily  wiped  the  tears  from  her  face 
and  descended  to  the  drawing-room ; 
but,  before  she  closed  the  door  after  her, 
a  loud  ringing  at  the  gate  was  heard, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  jMr.  Pourforth 
w^as  announced,  and  at  the  same  mo- 
ment, a  little  smirking  young  man 
skipped  up  to  Lady  Elizabeth,  and  with 
a  smiling  bow,  declared  "  he  was  very 
sorry  to  be  the  messenger  of  melancholy 
news, — he  really  was  vastly  sorry, — but 
poor    Mrs.    Palmer   had   requested   he 
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would  call  on  Lady  Elizabeth  in  his 
way  to  D — — ,  and  tell  her  how  ill  she 
was,  and  how  much  she  wished  to  see 
her, — and,  always  happy  to  serve  the 
ladies,  he  had  promised  with  great 
pleasure  to  do  so." 

He  was  again  beginning  to  say  (while 
the  same  shop  smile  sat  on  his  counte- 
nance,) "  how  vastly  sorry  he  was" — but 
Lady  Elizabeth  waited  to  hear  no  more 
than  that  her  beloved  aunt  was  ill  and 
wished  to  see  her;  ringing  the  bell,  she  de- 
sired the  chariot  to  be  got  ready  immedi- 
ately; then  turning  to  Maria,  she  apologiz- 
ed in  the  politest  terms  for  leaving  her  in 
this  manner,  when  she  had  been  so  good 
as  to  favour  her  with  her  company,  add- 
ing "  If  you  knew  my  aunt,  my  dear  Miss 
Marsden,  the  many  virtues  she  possesses. 
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and  what  a  mother  she  has  been  to  ine, 
you  would  blame  me  for  thinking  any 
apology  necessary  for  thus  running  away 
from  you  when  I  hear  she  is  ill." 

The  carriage  now  being  ready,  Lady 
Elizabeth  only  staid  to  make  Maria 
promise  she  would  consider  herself  per- 
fectly at  home,  and  act  in  ever}'  respect 
as  if  she  were ;  then  affectionately  shaking 
hands  with  her,  and  begging  jNIr.  Pour- 
forth  would  take  some  refreshment  after 
his  ride,  she  stepped  into  the  chariot, 
which  instantly  drove  off. 

No  sooner  was  she  gone,  than  ]\Ir. 
Pourforth,  "  Surgeon,  Apothecary,  and 
!Man-midwife,"  drew  his  chair,  and  be- 
gan talking  to  JNIaria,  who  had  oftien 
stopped  at  his  shop  with  Mrs.  Brayforth, 
as  this  retailer  of  medicines  also  added 
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that  of  grocer  to  his  manifold  trades. — 
**  So  Miss !  so,  here  you  are,  left  all 
alone,  as  one  may  say : — I  'm  afraid 
you  '11  he  very  dull  all  the  evening  by 
yourself,  Miss, —  so,  let  me  see,  oh  yes  ! 
'tis  now  just  seven  o'clock, — you  haven't 
tea'd  yet  of  course,  INIiss,  and  I  've  no 
more  patients  to  visit  to-night,  barring 
a  sudden  labour,  so  if  I  leave  this  at 
half-past  nine,  shall  be  at  home  at  half- 
past  ten;  yes,  yes,  I  see,  I  see,  I  can 
stop  a  couple  of  hours  to  prevent  your 
being  stupid  and  lonesome." 

jMaria  begged  ^Ir.  Pourforth  would 
not  stay  on  her  account,  as  she  intended 
to  amuse  herself  by  reading,  and  should 
not  feel  the  time  the  least  heavy  on  her 
hands.  But  the  young  surgeon,  without 
attending  to  what  she    said,  continued 
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talking  as  fast  as  possible, — "You  live 
with  Colonel  Brayforth,  ^liss;  I  hope 
you  left  all  that  family  well? — Very  line 
young  man  ISIajor  Brayforth,  Miss,  don't 
you  think  so? — began  life  in  the  Guards, 
I  hear, — spent  a  little  too  fast, — con- 
venient to  sell  out,  I  suppose;  yes,  yes,  I 
see,  I  see; — Mrs.  Brayforth  is  a  fine 
woman — wasn't  always  Mrs.  Brayforth, 
I  hear,  eh,   jMiss? — Yes,  yes,  I  see,   I 

see " 

Mr.  Pourforth's  volubility  was  inter- 
rupted by  a  servant's  entering  and  telling 
him  that  the  man  v/ho  came  with  him 
was  afraid  he  should  be  very  late  with  the 
medicine  if  he  delayed  much  longer  going 

on  to  D for  it.      "By  all  that's 

healing ! "  cried  he,  starting  up,  "  1  had 
quite  forgot  it ; "  then  addressing  Maria, 
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who  had  scarcely  uttered  a  word  while 
he  had  been  with  her,  (indeed  if  she  had 
wished  it,  he  had  never  allowed  her  an 
opportunity)  he  added,  "Your  conversa- 
tion has  been  so  agreeable,  Miss,  I  never 
once  thought  of  the  man  who  came  with 
me  to  take  back  a  draught  to  a  patient 
who  lies  ill  at  some  distance ; — but  where 
have  I  left  my  whip? — oh!  I  have  it  in 
my  hand; — yes,  yes,  I  see,  I  see."  Then, 
again  telling  her  how  sorry  he  was  that 
he  was  obliged  to  leave  her,  and  how 
afraid  he  was  she  would  be  stupid,  he 
skipped  out  of  the  room,  to  the  great 
relief  of  IMaria,  to  whom  the  talk  (for 
it  does  not  deserve  to  be  called  conversa- 
tion) of  tliis  facetious  young  surgeon  was 
insupportable. 

The  rest  of  the  evening  was  spent  by 
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our  heroine  in  reflecting  on  the  conduct 
of  Lord  JNlontrevor;  and  the  more  she 
reflected,  the  more  was  she  surprised  at 
her  own  credulity.  "  Surely,"  thought 
she,  "  after  all  I  had  heard  of  his  profli- 
gacy from  Major  Brayforth,  and  indeed 
from  every  one  else,  my  being  led  to 
suppose  him  any  thing  but  a  worthless 
character,  was  like  infatuation:  I  only 
wish  I  knew  what  answer  Lady  Elizabeth 
has  sent  to  his  proposals." 

Tired  at  length  by  her  own  vmpleasant 
meditations,  she  retired  early  to  her 
apartment. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


The  following  morning,  on  descending 
to  breakfast,  JNIaria  received  a  note  from 
Lady  Elizabeth,  saying,  she  was  ex- 
ceedingly sorry  it  was  not  in  her  power 
to  return  to  her,  as  her  aunt  continued 
extremely  ill:  she  concluded  by  hoping 
Miss  Marsden  would  not  be  discouraged 
by  the  stupid  day  she  had  passed  with 
her,  but  would  again  favour  her  ^^dth  her 
company  at  Forest  Lodge,  as  soon  as  she 
returned  there;  of  which  she  would  give 
her   immediate   notice. — Finding  there 
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was  no  probability  of  her  again  seeing 
Lady  Elizabeth,  she  requested  to  have 

the   carriage,  and  returned  to  D . 

When  she  arrived,  she  found  the  Bray- 
forth  family  equipped  and  ready  to  set 

out  to  see   H ,    a  beautiful    place 

about  twenty  miles  distant:  the  party  had 
been  settled  the  preceding  evening;  and 
Mrs.  Saunders,  who  had  been  at  the  con- 
cert, having  just  returned  from  a  visit  to 
a  friend  at  Tunbridge,  where  she  had 
gone  a  few  days  after  the  — th  regiment 

marched  into  D ,  was  to  be  of  it. 

Colonel  Brayforth  was  to  have  gone  with 
them ;  but  a  letter  received  by  the  morn- 
ing's post  had  obliged  him  to  set  off  im- 
mediately for  London,  on  business  which 
could  not  be  neglected. 

"  I'm  so  glad  you're  come,"  cried  Selina 
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as  soon  as  she  saw  Maria,  "  I  was  in  a 
horrible  fright  lest  you  shouldn't  be  in 
time  to  go  with  us;  and  Hilly  said  if  you 
were  not,  he  would  drive  for  you  in  the 
Tilbury  and  overtake  us;  only  think! — 
Well!  and  what  a  delightful  day  we 
shall  have! — and  that  we  may  have  time 
to  walk  all  about  the  park  and  gardens, 
and  see  all  the  fine  views,  of  live  counties, 
they  say,  from  the  tower;* and  then  the 
gold  and  silver  fish  in  the  pond: — we  are 
to  stay  all  night,  and  sleep  at  an  inn 

about  half-a-mile  from  H ,  and  come 

home  to-morrow  to  be  ready  for  the  great 
review! — Only  think  how  delightful !  ^ve 
counties  at  once,  and  such  heaps  of  gold 
and  silver  fish! — and  I'm  determined  to 
have  a  sillabub,  however  Letitia  may 
look  grave  and  wise,  that  I  am. — But 
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here''s  Ma  and  Mrs.  Saunders,  so  now  we 
shall  go  directly,  before  I  've  time  to  shew 
-^'ou  the  pretty  shells  I've  been  given  for 
my  kaleidoscope; — but  never  mind,"  she 
added  in  a  consoling  voice,  "  I  '11  shew 
them  to  you  the  minute  we  get  there." 

The  whole  party  being  assembled,  and 
the  carriages  and  saddle-horses  ready, 
they  set  off.  As  Major  Brayforth  was 
stepping  up  to  INIaria  to  beg  she  would 
allow  him  to  take  her  in  his  tilburv, 
JNIrs.  Saunders  caught  him  by  the  arm, 
crying,  "  Are  you  to  be  my  beau.  Major? 
I  never  go  in  a  close  carriage  when  I  can 
get  an  open  one;"  at  the  same  time 
drawing  him  towards  the  tilbury,  into 
which,  much  against  his  scheme,  he  was 
obliged  to  hand  her.  ^Irs.  Brayforth,, 
]Miss  INIarsden,  and  Selina,  went  in  the 

VOL.  II.  D 
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coach.      JNIiss    Brayforth   and   Captain 
Humphreys  rode. 

Just  as  they  were  going  through  the 
first  turnpike,  Letitia  riding  up,  said, 
"  If  my  mother  will  have  the  kindness  to 
be  so  good  as  to  indulge  me  \vith  her  per- 
mission, I  will  put  this  into  the  carriage," 
holding  up  a  thin  green  gauze  veil,  "  as 
I  find  myself  cooler  without  it;  but  if  my 
mother  thinks  it  will  in  the  least  inconve- 
nience her,  or  be  in  her  way,  I  will  wear  it." 
Having  received  the  requested  permission 
and  a  nod  of  approbation,  the  dutiful 
young,  lady  rode  off,  leaving  Selina  to 
hear  the  praises  of  her  sister,  which 
usually  followed  whenever  she  made  a 
display  of  obedience;  which  she  frequently 
did  in  things  of  no  consequence,  to  secure 
the  power  of  carrying  her  point  in  such 
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as  were:  these  praises  generally  ended 
by  bringing  poor  Silly's  neglect  of  duty 
forward  as  a  contrast,  as — "There  now! 
let  that  be  a  lesson  to  you,  INIiss! — see 
hov,-  your  sister,  though  she  is  older  than 
you,  and  so  learned,  and  knows  every 
thing — even  the  men  say  she  does,— 
asks  my  leave  and  opinion  even  in  the 
merest  trifles : — I  wish  you'd  take  pattern 
by  her!" 

As  they  stopped  to  have  their  horses 

fed  at  an  inn  some  miles  from  D ^ 

on  the  London  road,  near  where  they 
were  to  turn  off  into  the  one  which  leads 
to  H ,  they  saw  at  the  door  a  Ser- 
jeant of  the  regiment,  who  was  returaing 
from  Ireland:  he  was  trying  in  vain  to 
calm  the  rage  of  a  tall,  indolent  looking 
young  man,  who,  with  an  old  grey  great- 
D  2 
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coat  wrapped  round  him,  continued  to 
declare  lie  "  wouldn  't  walk  a  step  farther 
to  plaise  any  one  ;  no,  that  he  wouldn't." 
While  the  party  were  partaking  of 
some  refreshment,  Major  Brayforth  de- 
sired the  Serjeant  would  come  in  to  ex- 
plain the  occasion  of  the  dispute  ;  which 
he  did  by  saying,  the  young  man  in 
question  was  a  recruit  he  had  brought 
from  Ireland,  and  who  had  been  ex- 
tremely troublesome  and  refractory  all 
the  way.  After  being  several  times 
called  on  to  answer  for  himself,  he  at 
length  made  his  appearance,  and  began 
by  begging  pardon  of  the  quality  for 
keeping  them  waiting,  adding,  "  but  I 
didn't  think  fit  to  come  before  the  likes 
of  yez  barefooted,  so  I  just  stopt  to  put 
on  my  bits  of  shoes  and  stockings,  which. 
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plaise your  honours,  I'd  taken  off  to  have 
the  more  use  of  my  feet  walking." 

]Major  Brayforth,  suppressing  a  smile, 
desired  to  know  why  he  disputed  the 
Serjeant's  orders ;  to  which  he  replied, 
"  Dishpute  his  orders  !  is  it  I  that  should 
dishpute  his  orders?  shure  and  I'd  be 
mighty  sorry  ta  do  so ;  shure  and  I  was 
only  just  shewing  him  in  a  quiet  way 
how  wrong  he  was,  and  if  your  honour's 
worship,  and  the  noble  company  will 
only  listen,  I'll  up  and  make  yez  all 
sinsible  how  he  hasn't  used  me  like  a 
jontleman  auny  how." 

Being  desired  to  speak  ;  after  turning 
.something  round  several  times  in  his 
mouth,  he  took  from  it  a  piece  of  to- 
bacco, put  it  into  his  pocket,  and  began 
with  "  Well  then,  your  honours,  it  was 
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three  days  after  Charless  Tooley's  wake, 
him  as  was  hanged,  the  Lord  save  his 
sowl,  and  the  sowls  of  them  who  swore 
his  life  away !  (all  known  approvers,  sor- 
row better!)  for  the  thrifle  of  a  blow  he 
chanced  to  give  a  ganger,  who  died  after 
it : — bad  luck  to  him  for  so  doing,  to 
take  away  the  life  of  an  honest  lad, 
and  a  neighbour  itself,  by  the  hands  of 
the  common  hangman.  Aye,  your  ho- 
nours, it  was  jist  the  Tursday  after  poor 
Charless's  wake.  Not  having  had  a  taste 
of  work  for  siven  days,  and  having  spint 
all  my  savings  of  last  harvest,  two  tir- 
teens  and  a  tinpenny,  doing  honour  to 
his  wake  as  a  frind  ought,  and  knowing 
the  few  pratees  my  mother  had  brought 
home  in  her  praskeen  the  morning  was 
little  enough  among  tin  of  uz  childer,  I 
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thought  I'd  lave  'em  my  part  that  day 
auny  how ;  so  I  jist  walked  out  to  amuse 
myself  the  while,  and,  foment  our  door, 
w-ho  would  I  mate  but  Darby  Dogherty. 
'  And  where  are  ye  going,  Teady,'  says 
he  ;  *  Shure  an,'  says  I,  '  it  don't  much 
matther  where,'  says  I ;  and  then  he 
says,  says  he,  '  Will  you  come  and  have 
a  look  at  the  fareign  officer  bey  ant  on 
the  green  ;  for  sure  and  they  say,'  says 
he,  '  he  's  a  blood  relation  of  the  Iving  of 
France;'  and  I  said,  '  I  don't  care, 
Darby,  if  I  do.'  So  sure  enough,  your 
honours,  we  went  and  found  him  there 
his  oun  self,  Serjeant  Dobson  there, 
talking  to  the  boys ;  and  seeing,  your  ho- 
nours, that  the  mouths  w^re  so  plinty, 
and  the  pratees  were  so  scarce,  and 
that  he  gave  a  power  of  money  to  those 
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as  listed,  a  whole  half-crown !  your  ho- 
nours ! — I  thought  I'd  jist  see  if  he'd 
take  me,  that  is,  for  an  officer,  your 
honours;  och!  nothing  else!  and  he  said 
he  would,  and  make  a  man  of  me. — No 
thanks  to  you  for  that  though,  Serjeant 
Dohson,''  he  added,  turning  to  the  Ser- 
jeant, "  for  it  had  plaised  God  to  make 
a  man  of  me  before  iver  I  saw  you,  Ser- 
jeant Dobson — aye,  and  an  Irishman 
too,  Serjeant  Dobson,  and  that  's  more 
nor  he  does  for  every  one,  Serjeant  Dob- 
son,— not  maning  any  disparagement  to . 
this  noble  company  though.  And  he 
towld  me,  your  honours,  that  I  should 
play  at  marvels  with  the  Prince  Ray- 
gent — not  that  I  want  to  play,  and  win 
his  money  from  him  auny  way,  seeing 
they  say  he  wants  all  he  has,  aye,  and  a 
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grate  dale  more  to  the  back  of  it,  though 
mush  he  has :  the  more 's  the  pity  that 
the  likes  of  him  should  want.  And  he 
towld  me ." 

"  Never  mind  what  he  told  you,"  said 
-Major  Brayforth.  "  But  I  am  surprised 
to  find  you  riotous,  and  not  wish  to  serve 
the  King  as ." 

"  Don't  wish  to  sarve  the  King!"  ex- 
claimed the  recruit  with  vehemence, 
interrupting  the  Major,  "  is  it  I  that 
wouldn't  wish  to  sarve  the  King — 
though  I  never  was  to  see  his  swate  face 
again  ?  who  never  saw  it  yet,  God  bless 
it !  nor  he  mine  for  the  matther  of  that, 
nor  niver  will,  (the  Lord  save  uz  !)  see- 
ing they  say  he  's  blind  :  and  the  more 's 
the  pity  he  should  be  so,  for  perhaps  if 
he  did  see,  and  did  know  the  way 
d5 
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his  loving  subjects  in  Ireland  are  used, 
he  'd  see  'em  righted  auny  how,  God 
bless  him !  long  may  he  live  to  reign 
over  uz !  " 

"  Well  then,"  said  Major  Brayforth, 
*•'  as  you  are  willing  to  serve  his  Ma- 
jesty, you  must  try  to  get  your  hair  to 
grow,  and  leave  off  that  wig  you  're 
obliged  to  wear." 

"  The  wig  I  'm  obliged  to  wear,  is  it, 
your  honour  ?"  at  the  same  time  taking 
it  off;  "  and  perhaps  your  honour's  own 
self  niver  saw  a  finer  head  of  hair  a-top 
of  a  wig ! "  stooping  down  to  shew  the 
thick  curly  hair  with  which  nature  had 
covered  his  head.  "  Obliged  to  wear  in- 
deed !  I  'd  be  right  sorry  to  be  obliged 
to  wear  it ;  sure  and  I  only  wear  it  to 
shew  my  father  the  respect  I  have  for 
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him,  who  wore  it  before  me,  and  lift 
it  to  me,  his  ildest  son,  when  he  died, 
seeing  he  'd  little  else  to  lave  me,  bar- 
ring my  mother  and  the  other  nine 
small  ones  to  take  care  of." 

Here  the  recruit  drew  the  wig  across 
his  eyes,  to  hide  a  starting  tear;  when 
Major  Brayforth,  perceiving  that  Maria 
was  much  aflPected  by  the  Irishman's 
"  unvarnished  tale,"  said,  "  There,  my 
honest  fellow,  I  see  you  11  make  a  good 
and  brave  soldier, — here,  take  this  cold 
meat  out  and  eat  it,  and  here 's  some- 
thing to  drink  the  king's  health." 

"  Take  the  cold  mate  out  and  ate  it, 
your  honour  ! "  he  repeated,  as  he  looked 
doubtingly,  alternately  at  the  meat  on  the 
plate,  which  he  had  taken  out  of  Major 
Brayforth's  hand,  and  up  in  the  Major's 
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face,  as  if  to  search  in  his  countenance 
whether  he  really  meant  what  he  said,— 
"  Is  it  me  your  honour  would  hid  ate  it? 
Shure  and  I  niver  tastes  the  bit  of  mate 
nor  any  other  doctor's  stuff,  "  (JNIrs.  Bray- 
forth  whispered  Letitia,  "  she  thought 
tliis  man  would  make  a  very  good  ser- 
vant, and  that  she  had  long  wished  for 
an  Irish  footman;")  "  saving  oncet  indeed, 
when  I  'd  that  small  touch  of  the  typhus 
that  kipt  me  on  the  straw  iliven  weeks, 
my  mother  did  stip  up  to  the  hall  to 
Doctor  Sait-tout's,  and  they  gave  her  the 

value  of  half  a  noggin  of  wine  and " 

"  So  you  come  from  near  Sir  Lancelet 
Sait-tout's? "  asked,  interrupting  him, 
Miss  Brayforth,  who  had  lately  read 
Lady  Sait-tout's  book  of  travels  and 
wonders. 
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"  Och  !  yes.  Miss,  and  that  I  do,"  an- 
swered the  recruit,  we're  qnite  conva- 
nient  to  the  hall,  not  above  tirteen 
short  miles,  JNIiss,  from  Dr.  Sait-tout's, 
him  who  delivers  the  ladies  of  all  the 
quality,  and,  as  his  frinch  valet  says,  is 
called  at  the  castle  the  grate  a  cow 
shure,  and  his  o\vn  lady,  though,  faith, 
she  was  not  always  a  lady  for  matther  of 
that."— "What  then,"  exclaimed  Selina, 
*'  wasn't  she  a  lady  before  she  was  mar- 
ried ?  do  tell  us  about  it,  I  do  so  like  to 
know  all  about  people  before  they  were 
maiTied." 

But  here  farther  discourse  was  put  an 

end  to,  by  Mrs.  Brayforth's  getting  up 

"    and    desiring    Captain   Humphreys    to 

ring  the  bell  and  order  the  horses  to  be 

put-to    instantly.      The    Irisliman  was 
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hurried  out  of  the  room,  which  he  left 
with  many  "Long  lives  to  your  honours ! ' 
the  bill  was  paid  without  Mrs.  Brayforth's 
making  a  single  remark  on  the  charge, 
merely  saying,  "  Do  you  pay  it.  Humpy, 
and  I  '11  settle  with  you"  (the  meaning 
of  which  he  knew  too  well ) ;  and  the 
party  once  more  set  out, — Selina  whim- 
pering and  whispering  Maria  in  a 
whining  voice  as  she  followed  her  mo- 
ther to  the  carriage,  "  Now  I  know  I 
shall  be  scolded  all  the  way, — I  m  sure 
now  I  do  msh  I  was  married  myself,  if 
it  was  only  to  be  able  to  ask  who  every 
one  was  before  they  were  married." 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


The  rest  of  the  day  was  spent  plea- 
santly enough  in  viewing  the  house, 
which,  Mrs.  Bray  forth  frequently  said, 
was  "  the  finest  piece  of  agriculture  in 
that  county."  Maria,  indeed,  was  much 
annoyed  by  the  attentions  paid  to  her 
by  Major  Brayforth,  whenever  he  could 
escape  from  the  indefatigable  widow. 

In  the  evening,  about  an  hour  after 
they  had  returned  to  the  rural  inn  where 
they  were  to  sleep,  Miss  Brayforth, 
looking  ont   of  the   window,  observed. 
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"  It  was  one  of  the  most  beautiful  moous 
she  had  ever  beheld,  quite  sublime ! ' 
and  asked  Maria  "  if  she  would  take  a 
turn  with  her  down  the  lane  to  contem- 
plate it  ?  "  She  willingly  agreed,  and 
they  immediately  left  the  room  followed 
by  Hilly.  They  had  not  gone  above  an 
hundred  yards  from  the  house,  when 
Letitia,  finding  she  had  forgot  her  hand- 
kerchief, said  she  would  return  for  it, 
bidding  them  walk  on,  and  she  would 
overtake  them  in  a  moment.  She  then 
flew  back  to  the  inn,  and  !Maria,  accom- 
panied by  the  Major,  walked  slowly  on ; 
but  having  gone  a  considerable  way, 
Miss  Marsden  looking  round,  and  not  see- 
ing Letitia  coming,  proposed  returning. 
When  they  came  within  sight  of  the 
house,    they  saw  a  curricle  at  the  door, 
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from  which  the  horses  had  been  taken  ; 
and  on  a  nearer  view,  Hilly  declared  it 
to  be  Lord  Montrevor's.  INIaria  felt  her 
cheeks  bum  at  the  information.  On 
entering  the  room,  they  found  the  whole 
party,  with  the  addition  of  Lord  Mon- 
trevor,  seated  at  supper. 

"  I  hope  your  moon-light  ramble  was 
as  pleasant  as  it  has  been  long,"  said 
Mrs.  Saunders,  sarcastically.  Without 
answering,  Maria  hastily  seated  herself 
next  to  Miss  Bray  forth  ;  and  whispering 
(for  her  emotion  was  too  great  to  allow 
her  to  venture  to  raise  her  voice),  asked 
her  "  why  she  had  not  returned,  as  she 
had  promised  ?"  To  which  Letitia,  who 
always  made  duty  her  cloak  of  deception, 
in  the  same  low  tone  replied,  "  When  I 
asked  my  mother  if  she  would  have  the 


66  SCHEMING. 

goodness  to  permit  me  to  do  so,  if  it 
met  her  entire  approbation,  she  rather 
seemed  to  wish  me  not,  as  she  appeared 
afraid  I  should  catch  cold  walking  out 
so  late  ;  and  you  know  one  never  ought 
to  give  a  parent  a  moment's  uneasiness." 
This  certainly  was  unanswerable  ;  and 
IMaria  answered  not.  But  the  truth  was, 
the  scheming  young  lady,  on  her  return 
to  the  inn,  having  found  Lord  Montre- 
vor   there,    who,  she  was  certain,    had 
come  purposely  for  the  pleasure  of  en- 
joying her  company,  it  had  not  entered 
into  her  schemes  to  deprive  him  of  it. 
Maria,  finding  it  impossible  to  regain  her 
composure,   so  as  to  converse  as  usual, 
while  Lord  Montrevor's  penetrating  eyes 
were  constantly  fixed  on  her,  and  while 
Mrs.  Saunders  continued  to  throw  out 
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hints  at  young  ladies  who  enjoyed  wan- 
dering by  moonlight  with  gentle  swains, 
pleaded  a  bad  head-ache  and  fatigue,  and 
rose  to  retire. 

I'm  afraid  you've  been  out  too  much 
in  a  hot  sun  today,"  said  ]Mrs.  Brayforth; 
"  and  I  wouldn't  for  the  world  you  were 
taken  ill,  and  missed  being  at  the  re- 
view. To  my  girls  it  is  no  new  sight ; 
but  I  dare  say  you  never  saw  so  many 
men  Tnanuring  about  at  once.  Come, 
you  had  better  drink  a  glass  of  wine  and 
go  to  bed ;"  at  the  same  time  filling  her 
tumbler  nearly  full,  which,  scarcely  con- 
scious of  what  she  was  doing,  jNIaria 
quickly  swallowed,  and  quitted  the  room. 

When  she  reached  her  own  apart- 
ment she  threw  herself  into  a  chair, 
and  sobbed  violently ;  but  soon  began  to 
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reason  with  herself  on  the  weakness  of 
her  conduct.  "  Why,"  she  thought,  "  had 
his  presence  any  effect  on  me  ?  I  ought 
to  have  shewn  him,  hy  the  ease  and  in- 
difference mth  which  I  saw  and  con- 
versed mth  him,  that  I  was  not  the 
fooHsh  creature  he  took  me  for.  How 
silly  was  my  running  away !  I  will  go 
down  again,  and  say  my  head-ache  is 
quite  gone,  to  shew  him  that  his  being 
there  has  no  effect  on  me."  She  had 
opened  the  door  for  that  purpose,  when 
she  heard  them  ascending  the  stairs,  and 
bidding  each  other  Good-night.  "  Well 
then,"  she  thought,  "  to-morrow  will  do 
as  well;"  I  will  then,  by  my  conducts 
convince  him  I  am  not  the  simple  cre- 
dulous girl  he  supposes  me '. 

With  that  resolution  she  fell  asleep, 
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but  ^vas  awakened  in  the  night  by  a  tap 

at  her  door,  which  was  close  to  the  bed, 

and,  on  demanding   who  was   there,  a 

whispering  voice,  which  she  knew  to  be 

Ishs.  Brayforth's,  begged  she  would  let 

her  in  directly.     IMaria  instantly  started 

up,  and  opening  the  door,  perceived  that 

lady  in  a  dressing- go^m,  with  a  candle 

in  one  hand  and  a  letter  in  the  other. 

'-  Don't   be  jiustured,   my   dear  JMiss 

jNIarsden,"   said  ]Mrs.  Brayforth,  seeing 

the  surprise  her  appearance  had  created. 

She  then  shut  and  locked  the  door,  and, 

seating  herself  on  the  bed,  added,  "  I'm 

afraid  I  bring  you  bad  news.  This  letter 

was  brought  by  a  spectrel  messenger  to 

D ,  and  he  was  told  to  lose  no  time 

in  giving  it  to  you  :  so  Hilly 's  servant 
brought   it   on   here  directly ;  but,  for 
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goodness  sake,  don't  aggravate  yourself 
this  way." 

Maria  seeming  ready  to  faint  as  she 
recognized  the  seal,  which  was  IVIr.  Stan- 
ley's, and  paying  little  attention  to  what 
was  said,  she  hastily  tore  open  the  letter, 
and  read  these  words : — "  My  beloved 
girl,  I  am  again  in  England,  but,  I  am 
afraid,  only  for  a  short  time.  I  am  ill, 
very  ill :  I  have  been  shipwrecked,  and 
have  suffered  much.  My  great  wish  to 
see  you,  makes  me  beg  you  v»ill  not  de'^ 
lay  a  moment  coming  to  me.  Hasten  to 
me,  Maria,  if  you  again  mean  to  behold 
in  this  world  your  affectionate  Uncle, 

"  Edward  Stanley." 

''  P.  S.  I  am  too  ill  to  write  myself ; 
but  my  well-known  seal  will  be  enough." 

"  He  is  dying  !    I  shall  never  be  in 
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time  to  see  him,"  cried  jVIaria,  wringing 
her  hands :  "  let  me  fly  to  him  instantly. 
Yes,  I  will  not  lose  a  moment.  God 
grant  I  may  not  be  too  late !" 

"  My  dear  Miss  ]\Iarsden,  Aow't  frus- 
trate yourself  in  this  way,"  said  Mrs. 
Brayforth  :  "  consider,  if  you  aggravate 
yourself  so  badly,  you  won't  be  able  to 
take  the  journey : — be  quiet." 

"  Yes,"  returned  ]Maria,  "  I  ^^ill  be 
tranquil ;  I  will  do  any  thing  you  desire, 
only  dont  prevent  my  going  to  my  re- 
vered friend  :  and  here,  you  see,  he  bids 
me,"  she  added,  putting  the  letter  into 
Mrs.  Brayforth's  hand,  "  hasten  to  him, 
wish  to  behold  him  in  this  world. 
Yes,*'  she  continued,  running  towards 
the  bell,  "  I  will  desire  a  carriage  to  be 
procured  instantly." 
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But  she  was  prevented  from  ringing 
by  ^Irs.  Brayfortli's  catching  hold  of  her 
arm,  and  saying,  "  I  beg  you  will  let 
me  derange  every  thing.  Only  put  on 
your  clothes  quietly  ; — mind,  quietly:  I 
wouldn't  on  any  discount  have  the  girls 
know  this ;  you  know  how  little  auxi- 
Hary  I  have  over  Selina ;  and  now  her 
father  is  n't  here,  I'm  sure  I  can't  take 
any  auxiliaiy  upon  me  strong  enough  to 
stop  her  from  going  with  you,  (for  you 
have  seen  she  only  minds  her  father  who 
commands  us  all,)  and  her  going  will 
be  of  no  use  to  you,  and  only  hurry  and 
fuss  her :  but  I  do  see  no  time  is  to  be 
lost,  so  put  on  your  clothes  quietly,  and 
when  a  carriage  is  ready  I'll  come  and 
tell  you  :  you  may  be  sure  I'll  have  every 
thing  got  ready  as  quick  as  possible." 
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She  then  left  her,  first  again  begging 
her  not  to  ring  the  bell,  as  she  was 
so  afraid  of  the  girls  knowing  what 
was  going  on.  Maria  dressed  herself 
with  the  utmost  expedition :  while  so 
doing,  she  could  only  think  of  the  situ- 
ation of  her  nearest  relative  and  best 
friend.  "  I  wonder,"  thought  she,  "  the 
letter  was  net  written  by  his  faithful 
Thomas: — he  w^ould  have  signed  his  own 
name  to  it,  but  alas !  '  he  has  been  ship- 
wrecked and  suffered  much': — perhaps 
Thomas  is  lost,  poor  old  Thomas  who 
has  so  often  carried  me  when  a  child!" 
The  idea  made  her  weep  afresh :  "  Good 
God  ! "  she  exclaimed,  "  why  is  not  the 
carriage  ready?  every  moment  is  pre- 
cious ! "  * 

As  she  spoke,  Mrs.  Brayforth  returned, 

-VOL.    II.  E 
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saying,  "Why  have  you  not  quieted 
yourself,  my  dear  jNliss  Marsden? — every 
thing  is  ready:  knowing  how  disused 
you  w'as  to  travelling  by  yourself.  Hilly 
will  go  with  you,  and  see  you  safe :  God 
bless  you!"  she  added,  kissing  IVIaria's 
cold  cheek,  "  I  'm  sure  you  don't  know 
how  I  shall  wish  to  hear  from  you." 

!Maria  thanked  her  as  well  as  her 
stifled  sobs  would  allow,  and  running 
down  stairs  found  Major  Bray  forth  in  the 
hall,  equipped  for  the  journey.  With 
much  caution  he  opened  the  house-door: 
'1  see  no  carriage,"  said  Maria:  "No," 
he  replied,  "  'tis  a  few  steps  down  the 
lane ;  my  mother,  fearful  of  my  sisters' 
being  disturbed,  desired  me  not  to  have 
it  drive  up  to  the  door." 
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They  had  now  reached  the  carriage^ 
at  the  side  of  which  stood  Major  Bray- 
forth's  servant:  INIaria  jumped  into  it, 
the  Major  followed,  and  bidding  the 
post-boys  drive  like  hell  and  the  devil, 
they  set  off  full  speed,  followed  by  his 
man  on  horseback. 

While  fresh  horses  were  putting  to  at 
the  first  stage,  and  just  as  Maria,  lean- 
ing out  of  the  chaise- window,  was  begging 
them  to  be  as  expeditious  as  possible,  she 
saw  standing  at  the  inn-door  a  man 
who  she  knew  belonged  to  Lord  Mon- 
trevor :  hearing  what  she  said,  he  very 
civilly  came  forward,  and  assisted  in 
changing  the  horses :  as  she  was  going 
to  thank  him,  the  postillions  mounted? 
and  one  to  whom  Maria  had  spoken, 
E  2 
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crying  "  Tom,  the  young  lady  says  she'll 
pay  us  well  if  \vc  drive  her  fast,"  they 
both  cracked  their  whijos,  and  the  hoi  ses 
set  off  full  gallop. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


The  morning  after  Miss  INIarsden  had 
been  so  hastily  called  away  to  her  Uncle, 
JNIrs.  Saunders  was  the  first  w^ho  entered 
the  breakfast-parlour.  She  was  soon 
joined  by  Selina,  who  began  wondering 
Ma  did  not  come  down,  adding,  "  Letitia 
v^as  so  cross  when  she  asked  her  to  get 
up,  she  was  sure  she  wouldn't  call  any  of 
'em  again  if  they  slept  till  doomsday,  no, 
that  she  wou'dn't!" 

The  scheming  widow,  who  was  always 
tres  ennuiee  when  there  were  neither 
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beaux  nor  cards,  consequently  no  chance 
of  gain  or  promotion,  did  not  answer  the 
complaining  damsel  with  much  good 
humour;  and  they  remained,  each  yawn- 
ing at  different  windows,  until  Lord 
Montrevor's  entrance  made  both  ladies 
brighten  up.  Mrs.  Brayforth  now  made 
her  appearance,  followed  by  Letitia  and 
the  smirking  Captain  Humphreys,  who 
presented  some  flowers,  which,  he  said, 
he  had  got  up  early  on  purpose  to 
gather  for  them. 

"Your  bouquet  is  really  beautiful," 
said  the  Earl  to  Mrs.  Brayforth,  as  he 
took  a  seat  next  to  her. 

"  Yes,"  she  replied,  "  Captain  Hum- 
phreys brings  me  a  bucket  of  flowers 
every  day,  but  I  always  give  'em  to 
Letitia,  for  she  understands  botomy :  but 
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I  wonder  Hilly  isn't  come  down ;  and 
Miss  iNIarsden  too  has  over-slept  herself: 
I'll  have  'em  called  while  my  water  is 
wann,  though, — do,  '  Humpy,'  ring  the 
bell!" 

Orders  being  given  to  tell  Miss  Mars- 
den  and  Major  Brayforth  that  the  tea 
was  made;  the  waiter,  mth  a  grin  and  a 
flick  of  his  napkin,  left  the  room. 

A  considerable  time  elapsed,  and  nei- 
ther having  made  their  appearance,  the 
waiter  again  coming  in  and  laying  a 
newspaper  on  the  table,  Mrs.  Brayforth 
desired  to  know  whether  he  had  done  as 
he  was  ordered?  to  which,  with  a  leer, 
he  replied,  "  AVhy,  m'em,  I  certainly 
have,  m'em,  I  sent  chambermaid  to  num- 
ber five,  to  tell  the  young  lady  breakfast 
was  ready,  m'em,  but  no  young  lady  is 
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to  be  found,  m'em! — but  these  little  ac- 
cidents will  happen  sometimes,  m'em; 
young  ladies  will  run  off  with  young 
gentlemen,  m'em ;  and  though  they  say 
^liss  is  an  heiress,  yet  no  harm  can  come 
to  the  INIajor,  m'em,  for  John  Ostler, 
who  saw  'em  go,  is  ready  to  prove  it  was 
the  young  lady  as  runned  off  with  him, 
m'em,  and  bid  the  boys  drive  fast,  saying, 
she  should  never  be  in  time. " 

Astonishment  was  now  visible  on  every 
countenance,  but  on  none  more  marked 
than  i\Irs.  Brayforth's;  w^ho,  desiring  the 
consoling  waiter  to  leave  the  room,  and 
not  talk  of  his  betters,  began  to  weep 
bitterly,  and  exclaim,  "  How  unfortunate 
she  was  in  having  agreed  to  receive  3Iiss 
IMarsden!" 

jMrs.  Saunders  could  not  imagine  w^hat 
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some  men  could  see  to  admire  in  blue- 
eyed  baby-faced  INIisses,  too  young  to 
know  their  own  minds. 

Captain  Humphreys  looked  as  if  he 
did  not  know  how  he  ought  to  look,  or 
what  lie  ought  to  say;  and,  what  was  to 
him  most  material  of  all,  he  doubted 
whether  he  ought  to  finish  his  breakfast. 

jSIiss  Brayforth  recommended,  if  her 
mother  should  approve  of  it,  and  en- 
tirely coincide  with  her,  their  being  pur- 
sued with  the  utmost  velocity. 

"Pursued  with  felicity  indeed!"  cried 
Mrs.  Brayforth,  "great  felicity  indeed  to 
have  to  pursue  a  forward  young  woman 
who  takes  one's  son  off!"  and  turn- 
ing to  Lord  3Iontrevor,  she  asked  him 
if  he  supposed  they  might  yet  be  over- 
taken before  they  reached  Scotland  ?  But 
E  5 
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he  did  not  answer,  or  even  seem  to  hear 
her  question :  he  appeared  buried  in  the 
deepest  reverie;  from  which,  suddenly 
rousing  himself,  he  rose,  and  ringing  the 
hell  with  violence,  ordered  his  carriage 
immediately. 

Selina,  who  had  remained  since  the 
first  intelligence  of  the  event  with  her 
eyes  fixed  and  staring,  her  mouth  wide 
open,  and  her  whole  face  the  very  image 
of  unmeaning  w^onder,  now  began  to  re- 
cover her  faculties;  and  stooping  to  gather 

UT)  the  shattered  remains  of  her  kaleido- 

i. 

scope,  which  in  her  first  surprise  she  had 
unconsciously  let  drop  out  of  her  un- 
nerved hand,  exclaimed,  "  Oh  dear ! 
how  delightful! — Hilly  run  off  with 
Miss  Marsden! — eloped  with  an  heiress! 
—But  I  've  broke  my  kaleiodoscope  in 
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pieces! — ^but  never  mind.  Will  it  be  in 
the  newspapers? — And  will  Pa  be  obliged 
to  call  Hilly  out  for  running  off  with  his 
ward?  Only  think  how  charming — a 
duel  and  an  elopement!  And  will  they 
go  to  Gretna-Green,  like  that  dear,  old, 
sensible,  clever,  Law-lord,  as  they  all 
used  to  call  him,  and  that  I  've  loved  so 
much  ever  since  I  read  an  account  of  his 
going  there  in  a  red  silk  petticoat  and  a 
French  bonnet,  and  always  forgetting  he 
was  a  woman,  and  swearing  at  the  post- 
boys? Will  Hilly  be  obliged  to  wear  a 
red  silk  petticoat  and  a  French  bonnet? 
Is  every  man  obliged  to  dress  in 
woman's  clothes  that  goes  to  Gretna- 
Green  to  be  married?  or  was  it  only  that 
dear,  old,  wise.  Law-lord,  who  made  an 
old  woman  of  himself  going  there? " 
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How  long  she  would  have  run  on  in 
this  silly  unmeaning  way  we  know  not, 
had  not  Mrs.  Brayforth  desired  her  not 
to  strind  talking  there  of  Law-lords  in 
red  petticoats,  adding — "as  if  every  one 
didn't  know  they  wore  black  gowns,  and 
no  petticoats." 

Having  silenced  her  daughter,  and 
written  to  the  Colonel  her  account  of 
what  had  happened,  she  sent  her  letter 
off  by  an  express,  and  then  proposed  re- 
turn ing'directly  to  D ,  declaring  she 

was  so  overcome  by  the  unexpected  ill 
conduct  of  INIiss  ISIarsden,  she  could  not 
think  of  any  further  amusement. 

Lord  jMontrevor  drove  from  the  door 
at  the  same  time  they  did,  on  his  way  to 
l^each-Grove.  Just  as  he  was  setting  off, 
a  servant  of  his  who  had  arrived  with 
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sonie  led  horses,  gave  him  a  small  gold 
seal  ^\'ith  *'']Maria"  on  it,  saying  he 
wished  to  have  it  returned  to  the  o'VMier 
if  possible; — that  at  the  last  stage  he 
had  picked  it  up  soon  after  JMajor  Bray- 
forth  and  3Iiss  ^Nfarsden  had  changed 
horses  there,  and  he  had  no  doubt  the 
young  lady  had  dropped  it  out  of  her 
purse  when  taking  out  silver  to  give  the 
post-boys,  which  she  had  done  with  great 
liberality,  and  promised  the  same  to  the 
next  set  if  they  drove  as  vvell.  The  Earl 
put  it  in  his  pocket  in  silence,  and 
coolly  bowing  to  the  party,  drove  oft\  in 
spite  of  their  entreaties  to  him  to  ac- 
company them, — he  being  now  tlic  sole 
object  of  their  different  schemes  . 
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CHAPTER  YI. 

Little  conversation  passed  between 
Maria  and  her  compagnoii  de  voyage 
during  the  journey,  and,  as  they  met 
with  no  impediment,  they  reached  Lon- 
don about  twelve  o'clock  the  next  m.orn- 
ing.  When  the  carriage  began  rolling 
over  the  stones,  Miss  Marsden  put  her 
hand  into  her  ridicule  for  the  letter  she 
had  received,  in  order  to  look  in  it  for 
the  direction  to  JMr.  Stanley.  But  her 
search  was  vain ;  and  at  length  she  recol- 
lected having  given  it  to  Mrs.Brayforth, 
who  had  not  returned  it.     "  How  un- 
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fortunate  ! "  she  exclaimed,  "  I  am  come 
without  my  uncle's  address  :  good  God  ! 
what  shall  I  do?" 

But  she  was  soon  made  easy  on  that 
head,  by  Hildebrand's  telling  her,  he 
had  written  down  the  direction,  and  had 
already  told  the  postillions  where  to  drive. 
After  ten  minutes  rattling  over  the  pave- 
ment of  the  metropolis,  they  stopped  at  a 
small  house  in  one  of  the  streets  leading 
into  Piccadilly,  the  door  of  which  was 
opened  by  the  man  servant,  whom. 
Major  Brayforth  said,  he  had  sent  for- 
ward from  the  last  stage  to  give  notice 
of  their  coming.  "  Does  he  live  ?  *' 
cried  Maria ;  and,  without  waiting  for 
the  step  to  be  let  down,  she  sprang  from 
the  chaise,  ran  into  the  house,  and  flew 
up  stairs,  saying  "which  room  is  he  in?"' 
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She  ^vas  now  overtaken  by  Hildebrand, 
who  leading  her  into  a  sitting-room 
begged  she  would  compose  herself,  and 
allow  him  to  make  inquiries  from  the 
attendants  respecting  IMr.  Stanley's  situ- 
ation. He  then  rang  the  bell,  which 
was  answered  bv  his  own  servant. 
'•'  Bring  up  breakfast  directly,"  said  the 
Major;  "indeed,  my  dear  Miss  Marsden, 
you  must  be  in  need  both  of  rest  and 
refreshment." 

"  Good  God !  "  cried  INIaria  impati- 
ently, "  this  is  no  time  to  think  of 
either,  I  will  this  moment  see  my  uncle 
and  know  the  worst.' 

She  was  going  out  of  the  room,  but 
w'as  stopped  by  Major  Brayforth,  who 
caught  hold  of  her,  snying  "  It  is  impos- 
sible ;  you  must  not  think  of  it  at  pre- 
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sent ;    listen  to  me  for  a  few  moments, 
and  you  shall  know  the  triitli." 

"  Oh  then  I  do  knovv^  it,"  she  returned,, 
"  he  is  dead,  and  you  fear  to  tell  me  so !  ' 
yes,  I  have  lost  my  only  friend  ! " 

'*  Indeed  you  are  mistaken,"  said  Hil- 
debrand,  placing  her  on  the  sofa,  "  JMr. 
Stanley  is  alive,  and,  I  hope,  well." 

"  Then,  for  pity's  sake,  I  entreat, — 
I  beseech  you,  let  me  see  him  this  mo- 
ment." 

"'  My  beloved,  my  adored  Maria," 
cried  the  JMajor,  failing  on  his  knees 
before  her,  "  forgive  me,  I  have  deceived 
you ;  I  could  no  longer  live  without  you ; 
and,  if  you  do  not  bless  me  with  your 
hand  and  heart,  this  day  shall  be  the 
last  of  my  existence." 

'*  How !  ■    exclaimed   Miss  Marsden, 
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indignantly  pushing  him  from  her :  "have 
I  then  been  brought  here  only  to  hear 

your  foolish but  that  is  impossible 

I  saw  ]Mr.  Stanley's  seal  ;  besides 
Mrs.Brayforth  would  not  have  sanctioned 
a  thing  of  the  sort ;  therefore  I  insist, 
Sir,  on  your  no  longer  preventing  me 
from  going  to  my  uncle." 

"  Cruel,  cruel  girl !"  said  he,  at  the 
same  time  taking  hold  of  both  her  hands, 
which  he  held  with  such  force,  that  it 
was  in  vain  she  struggled  to  break  from 
him;  "cruel  girl!  have  you  no  pity  for 
the  man  who  loves  you  to  distraction  ? 
Believe  me,  your  IMr.  Stanley,  your  only 
friend,  as  you  have  called  him,  is  well ; 
'tis  my  love  for  you  which  has  driven  me 
to  desperation,  and  made  me  take  this 
step,  a  step  which  I  shall  not  attempt  to 
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defend  :  but  I  cannot  live  ^\ithout  you  ; 
and,  by  heaven !  I  mil  not  live  a  day 
longer  the  wretch  I  am  !  No,  Maria, 
if  you  don't  bestow  yourself  on  me,  this 
world  will  have  no  charms  for  me;  think 
well  before  you  determine  ;  for  I  swear 
by  the  God  that  made  me,  this  pistol,'' 
drawing  one  from  his  pocket,  "  shall  put 
an  end  to  all  my  misery,  if  you  refuse  to 
be  my  wife.  Maria,  my  INIaria,  I  love 
you  more  than  ever  man  loved  w  oman  !" 

Miss  Marsden,  finding  how^  she  had 
been  imposed  on,  wept  bitterly,  while 
the  gallant  IMajor  did  not  cease  plying 
her  with  assurances  of  his  everlasting 
love,  intermixed  ^nth  the  most  sacred 
and  binding  oaths,  that  he  would  put  an 
end  to  himself  if  she  did  not  promise  to 
marry   him ;    at    length,   as  INIaria   re- 
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turned  no  answer  to  his  protestations,  he 
quietly  rose  up, — as,  to  make  the  scene 
more  pathetic,  he  had  remained  all  this 
time  on  his  knees, — sat  down  to  breakfast 
(son  petit  besom  de  manger  being  what 
he  never  in  any  circumstances  neglected), 
and,  finding  the  eggs  were  not  done 
enough,  after  sending  them  down  with 
particular  directions  to  have  them  boiled 
one  minute  and  a  quarter  more,  he  again 
renewed  his  attack  on  IMaria,  who,  hav- 
ing now  entirely  regained  her  compo- 
sure, thus  calmly  addressed  him  : — 

"  Major  "Bray forth,  on  your  conduct 
I  shall  forbear  making  any  remark,  as 
your  own  conscience  must  tell  you  how 
dishonourable  it  has  been.  How  you 
contrived  and  managed  this  affair,  I 
know   not:    I    should   scarcely  suppose 
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INIrs.  Brayforth,  ^vho  herself  has  daugh- 
ters, would  join  in  this  base  and  unge- 
nerous stmtagem  to  entrap  a  young  wo- 
man placed  under  her  protection ;  I  must 
therefore  conclude  she  also  is  the  dupe 
of  your  artifices.  All  you  can  now  do,  to 
prevent  your  name  from  becoming  infa- 
mous, is  to  conduct  me  immediately  to 
your  father,  who,  I  understand,  is  in 
London ;  take  me  to  him,  and  I  pledge 
you  my  word  and  honour,  your  character 
shall  never  suffer  from  this  transaction. 
Hear  me  out,"  she  added,  on  his  attempt- 
ing to  speak :  "  hear  me  declare  most  so- 
lemnly, that  no  power  on  earth  shall  ever 
make  me  consent  to  become  your  wife. 
Now  that  you  know  my  decided  determi- 
nation, you  have  nothing  to  gain  by  any 
longer  detaining  me  :  then  this  moment 
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take  me  to  my  guardian,  and  this  unfor- 
tunate affair  shall  he  buried  in  oblivion." 
"Oh!"  cried  the  Major,  as  he  paced 
up  and  down  the  room  with  hurried 
steps,  "  Oh !  I  am  the  most  wretched  of 
human  heings,  despised  by  the  woman  I 
love  to  adoration ;  but,  by  heavens  ! " 
stamping  his  foot  and  striking  his  fore- 
head, "  by  the  Gods  that  made  me !  I 
will  not  live  to  endure  this  misery ;  this 

moment "  He  then  flew  towards 

the  pistols,  which  he  had  laid  on  the 
table,  but  Maria,  seeing  his  purpose, 
hastily  snatched  them  up,  at  the  same 
time  entreating  him  to  be  calm.  He 
then,  apparently  exhausted,  sunk  on  a 
chair,  and,  holding  his  handkerchief  to 
his  face,  sobbed  aloud,  and,  in  answer 
to  her  requests   to  him  to  tranquillize 
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himself,  he  replied,  "  Yes,  I  will,  I 
will  do  any  thing  yon  desire  ;  why,  why 
shonld  my  sufferings  distress  you  ?  You 
hate,  you  despise,  you  even  hold  me  in 
abhorrence !  but  I  will  be  calm ;  yes, 
Maria,  I  will  do  as  you  desire ;  I  will 
conduct  you  to  my  father,  give  you  up 
to  him,  declare  what  I  have  done,  and 

then Oh,  God !  but  it  will  not  cost 

vou  a  siojh — and  in  a  few  hours  the  fate 
of  the  unfortunate  Hildebrand  Brayforth 
will  be  forgotten." 

"  For  mercy's  sake, "  cried  Maria, "  talk 
not  to  me  in  this  manner, — do  let  us  in- 
stantly go  to  your  father!" 

"  Are  you  so  impatient  then  to  get  rid 
of  me?  "  he  returned,  mournfully;  "  well, 
I  will  take  you  to  your  guardian — I  will 
no  longer  torment  you  with  my  hated 
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presence — I  will  this  moment  have  a 
coach  called!"  So  saying,  he  left  the 
room,  and  ISIaria  heard  him  descend  the 
stairs,  talking  to  his  servant. 

Kejoiced  to  find  he  had  so  far  regained 
his  composure,  she  sat  down  to  listen  for 
the  stopping  of  the  coach,  which  he  had 
promised  should  convey  her  to  Colonel 
Brayforth.  In  a  few  minutes  she  rose 
with  an  intention  of  going  to  the  window, 
but,  on  attempting  to  walk,  found  herself 
so  weak  from  fatigue  and  agitation,  that 
^e  was  scarcely  able  to  stand :  her  head 
ached  violently;  quite  worn  out,  she 
burst  into  tears,  and  seated  herself  again 
in  the  chair  she  had  just  risen  from. 
She  novv'  began  to  be  uneasy  at  Ma- 
jor Brayforth's  protracted  absence.     At 
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length  she  heard  him  come  up  stairs  in 
great  haste,  open  the  door  of  a  room  next 
to  the  one  she  was  in,  clap  it  with  vio- 
lence after  him,  and  the  next  moment 
a  loud  noise  was  heard  as  if  a  great 
weight  had  fallen  on  the  floor; — a  deep 
groan  followed.  jNIaria,  starting  up, 
tottered  to  the  apartment  from  whence 
the  sound  proceeded, — opened  the  door, 
— and — Oh  !  sight  of  horror  ! — beheld 
Hildebrand  Bray  forth  stretched  on  the 
carpet  weltering  in  blood,  which  streamed 
from  him! — With  one  hand  he  pressed 
his  side,  in  the  other  he  still  held  a 
bloody  knife !  On  seeing  IMaria,  he  at- 
tempted to  speak,  but  could  only  utter, 
in  great  apparent  agony,  "  Behold  your 
work! — cruel *'     "  Oh  I  he  is  dying! 

VOL.  II.  F 
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— I  have  murdered  him ! "  she  cried ;  then 
flying  to  the  bell  she  pulled  it  with  sucli 
force  that  the  rope  broke. 

Distractedly  she  flew  down  stairs,  gain- 
ing strength  from  the  fever  this  combi- 
nation of  circumstances  had  brought  on 
her,  and  screaming  "Help!  help  I — for 
God's  sake  hasten  for  a  surgeon!"  ^N'ot 
finding  any  one  to  do  so,  and  seeing  the 
street-door  open,  she  ran  out,  still  crying 
for  "  help"  to  every  person  she  met,  and 
quite  regardless  of  the  attention  she 
attracted,  and  the  many  remarks  which 
were  made  on  the  vdldness  of  her  looks 
and  gestures,  she  continued  to  run  on, 
without  minding  what  streets  she  turned 
into ;  all  she  thought  of  was  how  to  pro- 
cure a  surgeon  without  delay. 

At  length,  when  quite  exhausted,  she 
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saw  an  apothecary's  shop,  aud  rushing 
into  it,  sunk  on  the  ground  unable  to 
articulate  a  single  word.  "An  angel, 
by  Galen !"  cried  a  young  apothecary,  who 
jumped  over  the  counter  to  lift  IMaria 
from  the  floor,  and  was  throwing  back 
the  profusion  of  brown  hair  that  hung  in 
disorder  over  her  face.  ''Yes,  a  fallen 
one,  I  perceive;"  said,  with  a  sneer,  a 
fashionably  dressed  woman,  who  was 
leaving  the  shop  to  step  into  her  landau, 
happy  in  the  assurance  she  had  just  re- 
ceived, that  there  was  no  w^hite  lead  in 
the  rouge  she  had  left  to  be  analyzed; 
and  who  was  going  to  call  on  all  her  ac- 
quaintance to  entreat  them,  with  all  the 
pathos  of  affected  woe,  to  go  to  a  concert 
she  was  to  patronize  for  a  distressed 
widow,  for  whom  she  felt  the  greatest 
F  2 
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interest ;  and  so  indeed  did  her  two  pow- 
dered footmen^  for  well  they  knew,  that 
on  the  success  of  this  concert  depended 
the  payment  of  their  arrears  of  board- 
wages  ! 

The  young  apothecary  placed  JNIiss 
Marsden  in  a  chair,  and  after  w  ater  had 
been  sprinkled  in  her  face,  and  the  usual 
restoratives  administered,  she  opened  her 
eyes,  and  staring  wildly  around  her,  cried, 
"Where  am  I? — Is  he  dead? — He  said 
I  should  murder  him !  She  then  again 
became  insensible."  The  young  man  now 
perceiving  her  situation  to  be  more  dan- 
gerous than  he  had  at  first  imagined, 
called  the  master  of  the  shop,  who  was 
his  father,  and  told  him  what  had  hap- 
pened, Mr.  Williams  directly  used 
every  possible  means  to  recover  her,  but, 
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finding  them  ineffectual,  and  that  she 
was  unable  to  tell  whence  she  came,  he 
called  the  housekeeper  and  desired  her 
to  have  a  bed  prepared;  which  was  no 
sooner  ready,  than  this  truly  benevolent 
man  had  her  carefully  conveyed  to  it ; 
and  after  forcing  a  composing  draught 
down  her  throat,  he  searched  her  ridicule 
to  try  to  find  some  clue  by  which  to  dis- 
cover to  whom  she  belonged;  or  what 
had  been  the  occasion  of  such  an  elegant 
young  creature's  being  in  such  a  situation 
alone  in  the  streets  of  the  metropolis. 
But  all  he  found  was  the  note  Maria  had 
received  from  Lady  Elizabeth  Palmer, 
the  preceding  day.  By  it  he  could  dis- 
cover, nothing,  except  that  she  was  a 
!^Iiss  JSlarsden.  But  the  style  in  which 
it  was  written,  convinced  him  the  writer 
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was  a  gentlewoman,  and  that  she  highly 
esteemed  the  person  to  whom  she  wrote. 

We  can  only  apologize  to  our  polite 
readers  for  the  v/orthy  Mr.  Williams's 
ignorance,  by  assuring  them,  he  never 
had  by  any  chance  associated  with  the 
fashionable  world  ;  as  he  could  neither 
drink,  shoot,  sing  a  good  song,  tell  a 
scandalous  anecdote  with  due  emphasis, 
nor   smile    away   a   rival's   reputation  ; 

neither  had  he  ever  been  called  "  a  d 

jolly  fellow !  "  by  any  of  his  Right  Ho- 
nourable male  customers,  or  "a  dear 
good  man,  quite  a  love  !  "  by  any  of  his 
titled  fair-  ones :  in  fact,  he  knew  no- 
thing more  of  the  fashionables,  w^ho  did 
him  the  honour  of  letting  their  names 
remain  in  his  books  for  years,  than  the 
different   diseases   to   which  they  were 
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subject.  Had  he  been  at  all  initiated 
into  the  mysteries  of  high  (or  even  what 
is  called  genteel)  life,  he  would,  no 
doubt,  have  known  how  very  common  it 
is  for  one  dear  friend  to  write  in  the 
most  aflPectionate  terms  to  another  dear 
friend,  whom  at  the  same  time  she  most 
cordially  detests,  and  whom,  after  having 
highly  extolled,  she  always  contrives  to 
make  ridiculous  by  an  "  if,"  "  but/'  or 
good-natured  wish  that  "  she  would  not 
do  so  and  so,"  in  every  company  in  which 
she  happens  to  be  ten  minutes  before  the 
arrival  of  the  "  dear  creature,"  to  whom 
she  had  in  a  note  in  the  morning  signed 
herself  "  hers,  most  truly  and  affectio- 
nately." 

Had  I>lr.  Williams  been  as  well  versed 
in  the  manners  of  people  of  the  haut  ton^ 
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as  we  have  no  doubt  our  readers  are,  the 
letter  he  found  in  ISIaria's  ridicule  would 
not  have  so  firmly  persuaded  him  that 
she  was  respected  and  esteemed  by  the 
writer,  and  therefore  would  not  have 
been  such  a  recommendation.  To  him 
it  appeared  as  proof  sufficient  of  her 
being  a  young  woman  of  character, 
though,  how  she  had  fallen  into  the 
melancholy  state  in  which  she  had  en- 
tered his  shop,  he  was  wholly  at  a  loss  to 
imagine,  but  determined  nevertheless  to 
take  every  possible  care  of  her  until  she 
recovered,  and  was  able  to  give  an  ac- 
count of  herself.  In  the  mean  time 
he  had  an  advertisement  put  in  the 
papers,  describing  her  person  and  dress, 
as  also  the  time  and  situation  in  which 
she  had  come  to  his  house.     He  did  not 
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mention  her  name,  as  he  thought  it 
would  be  unpleasant  both  to  herself  and 
friends  to  have  the  circumstances  which 
had  led  to  her  seeking  refuge  in  his  shop 
publicly  kno^vn,  and  imagined  the  de- 
scription given  would  be  sufficient  to 
make  the  friends  she  liad  left  seek  her 
at  his  house. 


ciiaaofT 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


At  the  end  of  a  fortnight,  during 
which  time  IMaria  had  been  in  the  ut- 
most danger,  and  received  every  care  and 
attention  from  her  worthy  host,  she 
began  slowly  to  recover ;  but  when  her 
recollection  returned,  and  she  remem- 
bered the  state  in  which  she  had  seen 
the  dying  Hildebrand,  horror  again  de- 
prived her  of  her  senses,  and  she  relapsed 
into  the  ravings  of  delirium.  INIr.  Wil- 
liams, perceiving  that  some  dreadful 
scene,  to  which  she  had  been  a  witness, 
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dw|lt  on  her  mind  and  protracted  her 
recovery,  determined  the  next  time  her 
senses  were  restored  to  question  her  on 
the  subject,  as  he  thought  if  he  could 
once  lead  her  to  speak  of , the  affair,  un- 
burdening her  mind  of  the  melancholy 
transaction,  whatever  it  might  be,  would 
greatly  relieve  her. 

Accordingly,  the  next  morning,  find- 
ing her  much  recovered  and  quite  com- 
posed, he  begged  she  would  allow  him  to 
lead  her  into  the  drawing-room,  telling 
her  she  had  been  too  long  confined, 
and  the  change  would  be  of  service 
to  her. 

Maria,  who  was  perfectly  sensi- 
ble, and  had  slept  longer  and  more 
quietly  the  night  before  than  she  had 
done  since  she  had  been  at  Mr.  Wil- 
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liams's,  directly  rose  from  the  chair  in 
which  she  had  been  placed,  and  leaning 
on  his  arm,  accompanied  him  to  the  sit- 
ting-room. 

No  sooner  had  she  reached  it,  and  was 
seated  on  the  sofa  by  her  friendly  host, 
than  she  thanked  him  in  the  most  grate- 
ful terms  for  his  goodness  and  attention, 
and  begged  he  would  tell  her  how  long 
she  had  trespassed  on  his  kindness.  jNIr. 
Williams,  rejoiced  to  find  her  so  col- 
lected, told  her  she  had  been  with  him 
about  a  fortnight,  and  requested  she 
would  inform  him,  now  she  was  able,  in 
what  part  of  London  her  friends  resi- 
ded, that  he  might  let  them  know  where 
she  was. 

Maria,  then,  briefly  made  known  to 
JMr.  Williams  every  circumstance  which 
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had  led  to  her  distressing  situation  :  she 
told  him  of  Mr.  Stanley's  going  to  the 
West  Indies,  and  her  having  agreed  to 
reside  with  Colonel  Bray  forth,  her  other 
guardian,  during  his  absence:  she  in- 
formed him  how  she  had  been  brought 
to  London ;  but  when  she  began  to  men- 
tion the  situation  in  which  she  had  left 
Hildebrand  Brayforth,  when  she  so 
hastily  quitted  him  in  search  of  a  sur- 
geon, she  grew  quite  faint,  and  was  not, 
till  after  she  had  swallowed  a  cordial, 
able  to  proceed. 

Having  finished  her  painful  narration, 
she  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears ;  the  sight 
of  which  gave  JSIr.  Williams  much  satis- 
faction, as  they  were  the  first  she  had 
shed  since  he  had  known  her.  After 
liaving  wept  abundantly,  she  felt  herself 
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considerably  relieved,  and  found  her  head 
much  clearer. 

Her  host  next  asked,  if  she  remem- 
bered where  she  had  stopped  on  her  ar- 
rival in  London,  as  there  he  might  pro- 
bably gain  some  intelligence  of  Major 
Brayforth ;  but  she  could  not  give  him 
the  least  information ;  for,  as  she  had 
never  been  in  the  capital  before,  except 

passing  through  it  in  her  way  to  D , 

when  she  went  to  Colonel  Brayforth's, 
she  did  not  even  know  to  what  part  of 
the  tovv^n  the  Major  had  taken  her,  nor 
had  she  the  slightest  recollection  of  the 
streets  through  which  she  had  passed. 

In  return  to  Mr.  Williams's  inquiries, 
of  what  plan  she  meant  to  adopt,  she 
said,  as  Colonel  Brayforth's  would  now 
be  a  very  improper  residence  for  her,  even 
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if  his  son  bad  recovered  from  the  wound 
which  he  had  given  himself,  which  she 
feared  was  improbable,  she  thought  of 
taking  up  her  abode  at  Liverpool,  until 
she  could  write  to  ]Mr.  Stanley  for  his 
advice ;  as  the  person  in  whose  hands  her 
fortune  was  to  remain  until  she  came  of 
age,  resided  there,  and  was  a  merchant  of 
respectability  :  under  his  care  she  meant 
to  place  herself  till  she  heard  from  her 
imcle. 

IMr.  Williams  highly  approved  of  her 
determination,  and,  bidding  her  hope 
the  best  and  keep  up  her  spirits,  gave 
her  a  friendly  shake  of  the  hand  and 
left  her,  saying  he  would  find  out  the 
agent  to  Colonel  Brayforth's  regiment 
and  call  on  him,  as  there  he  might  learn 
some  account  of  the  iMajor. 
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Half  an  hour  after  IMr.  Williams's 
departure,  a  little  tap  was  heard  at  the 
door,  and  in  walked  young  Williams, 
who  had  so  willingly  offered  his  assist- 
ance to  jNIaria  on  her  coming  into  his 
father's  shop.  This  youth,  though  as 
good  in  the  main  as  his  father,  and  full 
as  ready  to  serve  !Maria,  had  a  little 
splice  of  vanity  in  his  composition,  and 
could  not  bear  to  lose  the  opportunity  of 
appearing  before  the  fair  invalid  in  his 
best  habiliments,  in  which,  it  being  Sun- 
day, he  was  clad.  He  was  already  booted 
and  spurred,  ready  for  his  weekly  ride 
in  the  park,  to  the  usual  pleasures  of 
which,  w^as  to  be  added  that  of  having  a 
good  stare  at  the  Persian  ambassador ; 
tlie  whole  to  compensate  for  the  six  days' 
drudgery  at    the    pestle    and    mortar : 
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taking  therefore  his  whip  in  his  hand,  he 
went  to  the  drawing-room  to  pay  his  re- 
spects to  INIaria,  who  thanked  him  in  the 
politest  terms. 

Quite  charmed  hy  her  civility,  and 
surprised  to  find  by  her  answer  to  some 
question  of  his,  that  she  had  never  been 
in  London  before,  he  proceeded  to  give 
lier  an  account  of  the  different  amuse- 
ments of  the  metropolis,  and  concluded 
by  telling  her,  he  was  sure  she  w^ould 
like  Astley's  better  than  any  other ;  for 
that  for  his  part  he  thought  Astley's 
beat  every  thing  else  hollow. 

How  much  longer  he  w^ould  have  con- 
tinued to  favour  our  heroine  with  his 
company,  is  uncertain,  had  he  not  been 
told  his  horse  was  ready :  a  piece  of  in- 
formation he  took  care  to  have  repeated, 
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lest  its  consequence  might  have  been  lost 
on  his  auditor.  Then  taking  his  leave, 
he  mounted  his  five-and-sixpenny  hack, 
and  attentively  guarding  his  spurs  from 
coming  in  contact  with  its  sides,  though 
their  metal  could  not  have  made  it  show 
any,  he  rode  off  triumphantly  to  "  bask 
in  the  sunshine  and  enjoy  the  dust." 

The  next  day.  My.  AVilliams  told 
IMaria  he  had  seen  the  Army-agent,  who 
informed  him  the   — th   regiment   had 

quitted  D ,  and  was  on  its  march  to 

the  north  of  England.  He  had  asked 
who  was  Major  of  it,  and  was  told  the 
blonel's  son  ;  "  and  if  you  vvant  to  see 
him,"  the  agent  continued,  "it  is  unlucky 
you  didn't  call  two  days  ago,  as  he  was 
here,  but  has  now  left  town." 

"  Nov/,  therefore,  my  dear  young  lady," 
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added  jMr.  Williams,  "  you  may  make 
your  mind  perfectly  easy,  and  try  to  get 
yourself  well  enough  to  undertake  your 
journey  to  Livei-pool, — that  is,  if  you 
continue  fixed  in  your  resolution  of  going 
there." 

"  I  thank  thee,  O  God!"  cried  jVIaria, 
clasping  her  hands :  '•  what  a  weight  is 
taken  off  my  mind! — I  am  now  quite 
another  creature.  The  misery  I  felt 
while  I  thought  myself  the  occasion, 
however  innocently,  of  the  death  of  a  fel- 
low-creature, can  never  be  described!  O 
God!  teach  me  to  be  grateful  for  thy 
goodness!  Had  that  young  man  died, 
I  should  never  have  known  a  moment's 
peace."  Being  freed  from  her  frightful 
apprehensions,  ]Maria  recovered  rapidly ; 
and  in  a  few  days  was  able  to  write  to 
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Mr.  Barker,  the  Liverpool  merchant ;  of 
whom  she  had  often  heard  her  uncle 
speak,  as  a  person  who  had  heen  a  par- 
ticular friend  of  her  father's,  who  had  for 
that  reason  left  her  fortune  entirely  un- 
der his  care,  until  she  became  of  age; 
nor  was  Mr.  Barker  to  pay  any  interest 
for  the  money,  except  ^ve  hundred  a 
year,  which  was  to  he  allowed  for  her 
expenses,  until  she  was  one-and-twenty ; 
to  w^hich  time  he  w^as  to  make  use  of  the 
principal  as  if  it  w^as  his  own.  In  her 
letter  to  him,  IMaria  merely  said,  some 
circumstances  had  occurred  w^hich  made 
a  longer  residence  in  Colonel  Brayforth's 
family  impossible;  and  she  hoped  her 
living  with  Mrs.  Barker  and  him,  till 
she  heard  from  Mr.  Stanley,  would  not 
be  disagreeable  to  them:  she  concluded 
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by  requesting  him  to  send,  by  return  of 
post,  the  quarter's  allo^vance  due;  and 
told  him  she  only  waited  for  his  answer, 
which  as  soon  as  she  received,  she  should 
set  out  for  Liverpool:  and  when  she  saw 
him,  would  more  fully  explain  her  reasons 
for  having  left  her  guardian's  roof. 

Maria,  meanwhile,  continued  to  ex- 
perience every  civility  and  attention  from 
the  good-hearted  Mr.  Williams;  who 
always  stopped  her  thanks  by  saying, 
"]\Iy  dear  young  lady,  indeed  you  are 
mistaken,  you  are  not  obliged  to  me,  I 
merely  performed  the  duty  one  human 
being  owes  to  another."'  The  expected 
letter  arrived  by  return  of  post.  On 
opening  it,  Maria,  to  her  great  consterna- 
tion, read  as  follows : — 
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'*  !Miss  Marsden,  IMaclam, 

"  Yours  arrived  safe  to  house 
late  in  possession  of  Mr.  Barker,  who 
absconded  2nd  ul'^,  supposed  gone  to 
America;  left  nothing  for  his  numerous 
creditors  but  house  and  furniture,  both 
sold  by  public  auction  on  6th  inst. ;  which 
will  not  pay  sixpence  in  pound  of  the 
debts;  you,  not  being  entitled  to  receive 
your  fortune  until  you  reach  the  age  of 
twenty-one,  can't  (I  believe)  claim  your 
share  till  that  time:  in  mean-while,  w^hat 
allowance  will  be  given  in  lieu  of  the  five 
hundred  per  annum  hitherto  paid  you, 
can't  say.  Your  future  favours  will  be  ac- 
knowledged with  same  attention,  by  Miss 
IMarsden,  Madam,  your  humble  Servant, 
"  Samuel  Snuggs. 

"  N.B.   All  letters  must  be  post-paid, 
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and  directed  to  '  Samuel  Snuggs,  Esq., 
Attorney  at  law,  Liverpool.' " 

"  Now  then,"  said  jNIaria,  as  she  gave 
the  letter  to  JMr.  Williams  to  read;  "  iiov/ 
then  I  am  indeed  a  beggar!  But  I  ought 
not  to  repine,  as  would  I  not,  a  few  days 
ago,  gladly  have  given  up  all  I  then 
thought  myself  worth,  to  be  certain  I 
had  not  the  death  of  a  fellow  creature  to 
answer  for  ?  " 

*'  My  dear  young  lady,"  replied  jMr. 
Williams,  as  he  returned  JMr.  Snuggs's 
letter,  "  I  admire  your  resignation  :  the 
loss  of  such  an  ample  fortune  is  a  most  se- 
vere trial,  and  few  would  have  received  the 
intelligence  in  the  manner  you  have  done." 

IMuch  more  conversation  relative  to 
what  plan  would  now  be  most  advisable 
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for  her  to  adopt,  passed  between  Maria 
and  her  worthy  host;  whose  kindness 
was  not  lessened,  but  rather  seemed  in- 
creased, by  finding  his  inmate  so  suddenly 
reduced  to  poverty,  and  become  for  the 
present,  friendless;  as  many  months  must 
necessarily  elapse  before  she  could  hear 
or  receive  assistance  from  Mr.  Stanley, 
to  whom  ]Mr.  William's  advised  her  to 
write  a  full  account  of  her  difficulties, 
and  of  every  circumstance  which  had  oc- 
curred. INIaria  lost  no  time  in  so  doing; 
and  after  having  finished  her  voluminous 
packet,  she  sat  down  to  reflect  on  her 
present  forlorn  state,  and  to  think  where 
and  how  she  should  live  until  an  answer 
from  her  only  friend  arrived.  Applying 
to  Colonel  Brayforth  was  out  of  the  ques- 
tion, as  she  determined  not  to  let  any 
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of  that  family  know  where  she  was  until 
again  under  the  protection  of  her  revered 
relation.  When  he  returned,  she  in- 
tended to  get  him  to  explain  her  conduct 
to  her  guardian,  and  her  reasons  for 
having  kept  her  place  of  residence  con- 
cealed from  him. 

In  the  mean  time  she  left  it  to  Hil- 
debrand  Brayforth  to  give  what  account 
he  thought  proper  of  the  transaction ;  as 
were  she  to  try,  either  by  writing,  or  any 
other  method,  to  inform  Colonel  Bra}-forth 
how  she  had  been  trepanned  from  his 
protection,  she  feared  it  would  lead  to 
some  unpleasant  scene  witli  his  son ; 
which  in  her  present  circumstances  she 
did  not  feel  equal  to  encounter.  But 
how  was  she  to  live?  Money  she  had 
none:  as  the  few  pounds  which  remained 
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of  her  allowance,  after  having  given  the 
two  hundred  to  Letitia,  had  been  left  in 

her  writing-desk  at  D ,    when  she 

accompanied  the  party  to  H . 

Any  further  reflections  on  what  she 
could  do,  were  put  an  end  to  by  the  en- 
trance of  her  host,  whose  happy  counte- 
nance declared  him  to  be  the  bearer  of 
good  tidings.  "  I  have  a  proposal  to 
make  to  you,"  said  he,  seating  himself, 
"  which,  if  it  meets  your  approbation, 
will  I  hope  prevent  your  having  any 
more  difficulties  until  you  hear  from  or 
see  Mr.  Stanley.  I  have  just  been  to 
visit  a  most  worthy  lady  whom  I  have 
known  these  many  years :  her  name  is 
Harland ;  her  husband  is  a  man  of  im- 
mense property  iii  Hampshire — with 
him  I  have  not  the  honour  of  being  ac- 
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quainted,  but  Mrs.  Harlaud  I  knew 
before  she  was  married,  and  have  been 
always  looked  on  as  a  friend  by  the  good 
lady,  who  truly  deserves  to  be  so  called. 
To-day,  when  with  her,  I  could  not  help 
telling  her  how  fortunate  I  had  been  in 
having  had  it  in  my  power  to  render 
you  some  trifling  services ;  and,  from 
the  interest  she  shewed,  I  was  led  to 
tell  her  I  ikewise  how  distressing  your 
situation  was  become,  from  the  person's 
having  absconded  in  whose  hands  your 
property  was  placed,  for  which  reason 
you  were  at  a  loss  how  to  dispose  of 
yourself.  Mrs.  Harland  felt  deeply  for 
you,  and  said  she  should  be  very  happy  to 
afford  any  assistance  in  her  power  to  so 
amiable  a  young  wom^n  struggling  with 
such  accumulated  difficulties: — to  be 
G  2 
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brief,  she  has  commissioned  me  to  pro- 
pose yom*  going  into  Hampshire  with 
her,  to  remain  as  long  as  you  may  find 
it  convenient  and  agreeable.  She  says, 
a  companion  such  as  I  described  you,  my 
dear  young  lady,  would  be  a  most  de- 
sirable acquisition  to  her  ;  as  she  is  fre- 
quently alone  for  many  weeks,  from 
Mr.  Harland's  often  visiting  among  his 
high  connections,  and  her  weak  state  of 
health  not  permitting  her  to  go  much 
from  home. 

''  Now,  my  young  friend, "  added  Mr, 
Williams,  "  consider  this ;  to-morrow 
IMrs.  Harland  will  call  on  you  herself,  to 
know  your  determination;  I  would  cer- 
tainly recommend  you  to  accept  her  offer 
without  hesitation ; — but  hear  me  out," 
Maria    attempting  to   answer, — "  and 
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don't  suppose  by  this  advice  that  I  wish 
to  get  rid  of  you, — indeed  I  do  not, — it 
would  be  odd  if  I  did,  as  I  can  scarcely 
again  hope  to  be  favoured  by  having  so 
charming  a  young  woman  for  my  in- 
mate. Now  that  I  have  contrived  to 
wind  up  with  a  sort  of  compliment,"  said 
the  worthy  man  smiling,  "  I  shall  leave 
you  to  consider  of  Mrs.  Harland's  pro- 
posal." 

^laria,  however,  would  not  be  left  to 
consider  of  it,  but  directly  told  INIr.  Wil- 
liams how  much  hehad added  to  the  many 
obligations  she  ow^ed  him,  by  the  manner 
in  which  he  had  spoken  of  her  to  INIrs. 
Harland ;  and  concluded  by  saying  she 
looked  on  that  lady's  offer  as  the  most 
unexpected  piece  of  good  fortune,  and 
would  accept  it  with  gratitude." 
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The  next  day  Mrs.  Harland  called  as 
she  had  promised,  and  was  introduced  to 
Maria,  who  found  her  every  thing  IVIr. 
Williams  had  descrihed :  her  manners 
were  mild,  gentle,  and  engaging.  Af- 
ter a  long  visit,  the  ladies  parted  for 
the  present,  mutually  pleased  with  eaeli 
other. 

]Mrs.  Harland  was  to  leave  London 
the  following  day,  and  told  Maria  she 
was  much  disappointed  at  not  having  it 
in  her  power  to  take  her  with  her,  as 
she  foimd  Mr.  Harland  wished  her  to 
call  for  him  at  Lord  Stourton's:  there- 
fore," she  added,  "as  I  know  he  does  not 
like  four  in  the  coach,  I  can't  ask  you 
to  go  with  me,  but  hope  nothing  will 
prevent  your  coming  to  Harland  Place 
next  week ;    I  don't  wish  you  to  come 
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sooner,  as  'tis  probable  I  may  be  obliged 
to  stay  a  few  days  at  Lord  Stoiirton's, 
and  I  should  like  to  be  at  home  to  re- 
ceive you  on  your  arrival." 

JNIaria  having  promised  to  be  at  Har- 
land  Place  the  following  Wednesday^ 
Mrs.  Harlaud  took  her  leave  ;  but  in 
the  evening  a  note  was  brought  from 
her  to  Miss  jVIarsden :  it  was  worded  in 
the  most  friendly  and  delicate  terms, 
and  enclosed  a  bank  note  of  twenty 
pounds,  saying,  "  as  she  must  request  to 
be  allowed  to  be  her  banker  until  she 
heard  from  ]Mr.  Stanley,  she  merely  sent 
that  to  defray  her  expenses  to  Hamp- 
shire, as  recompensing  Mr.  Williams 
for  his  care  and  attention  must  for  the 
present  be  deferred." 

As  we  think  it  may  not  be  amiss  to 
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make  our  readers  better  acquainted  with 
the  family  in  which  Maria  is  so  shortly 
to  take  up  her  residence,  we  shall  in  the 
next  chapter  give  them  a  sketch  of  its 
history. 


If 
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CHAPTER    VIII. 


The  father  of  the  owner  of  Harland 
Place  had  begun  life  by  selUng  a  few 
buttons,  threads,  and  tapes  in  a  stall 
ou  one  of  the  stadts  in  Rotterdam,  to 
which  he  afterwards  added  pipes,  tobac- 
co, and  sugar-candy;  and  by  his  con- 
stant attention  to  this  petty  traffic,  and 
continually  acting  up  to  the  principle 
he  set  out  with,  that  "  a  small  profit 
and  quick  return  was  the  beauty  of 
trade,"  he  in  a  few  years  was  able  to 
establish  himself  in  a  shop,  where,  to 
G  5 
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use  his  own  expression,  "every  thing 
was  to  be  had,  from  a  needle  to  a  pitch- 
fork." He  finally  became  a  Burgo- 
master, and  when  he  died,  left  his  eldest 
son  possessed,  not  of  either  his  sense  or 
goodness,  but  of  an  immense  fortune ; 
with  which  having  purchased  lands  in 
England,  he  built  a  magnificent  house, 
and  having  previously,  on  quitting  Hol- 
land, rasped  down  his  name  oi  Haar- 
laandadtz  into  Harland,  became  James 
Harland,  Esq.  of  Harland  Place. 
He  married,  when  far  advanced  in  life, 
the  lady  whom  we  have  so  lately  intro- 
duced to  Maria  :  she  v/as  of  an  ancient, 
but  needy  family,  and  having  no  fortune, 
her  friends  thought  it  must  be  a  most 
happy  match  for  her. 

Mr.  Harland  had  a  brother  and  tv,'o 
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sisters.  The  brother  married,  and  dying 
young,  left  an  orphan  daughter  (his  wife 
having  died  before  him),  with  twelve 
thousand  pounds,  to  the  care  of  her 
uncle.  The  eldest  JMiss  Harland  had 
been  what  is  thought  very  fortunate ;  that 
is,  she  had  been  lucky  enough  to  please 
a  Mr,  Jackson,  a  man  not  possessed  of 
one  single  qualification  to  make  him  es- 
teemed or  admired;  but  in  lieu  thereof, 
he  was  possessed  of  large  estates  in  the 
West  Indies,  and  that  was  sufficient ;  at 
least  so  Miss  Harland  and  all  her  rela- 
tions thought,  for  she  gladly  accepted 
his  offered  hand.  Julia,  the  youngest 
sister,  and  the  most  amiable  of  the  family, 
had,  without  the  consent  of  her  friends, 
married,  for  love,  a  young  soldier  of 
fortune..    But  this  love-match  had  turned . 
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out  more  happily  to  Edmund  Mont- 
gomery and  his  charming  wife,  than  such 
marriages  in  general  do;  as  their  love 
lasted  as  long  as  their  lives,  which,  alas! 
'  were  hut  short :  for  when  the  brave 
Montgomery  had  expended  the  whole  of 
his  little  property  to  procure  rank  in  the 
army,  and  just  when  he  had  reached  the 
height  of  his  ambition,  the  command  of 
a  regiment,  then  did  he  fall ,  nobly  light- 
ing in  his  country's  cause— leaving  to  it 
his  widowed  wife  and  infant  son.  The 
former  soon  joined  him  in  the  realms 
above;  but  she  died  happy,  as  ]\Ir.  Har- 
land  had  in  her  last  moments,  when  all 
her  fears  were  for  her  helpless  boy,  whom 
her  death  was  to  make  an  orphan — an 
unprovided,  friendless  orphan — pledged 
his  sacred  word  that  as  he  had  no  children 
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of  his  own,  the  infant  ^lontgomery  should 
be  his  heir.  His  angelic  sister  hearel, 
believed,  blessed  him, — and  died. 

For  many  years  Mr.  Harland  kept  his 
word.  Charles  jSIontgomery  was  brought 
up  as  his  heir,  educated  accordingly,  and 
at  the  proper  age  sent  to  Oxford,  with 
an  allowance  such  as  befitted  a  young 
man  who  was  to  have  a  large  fortune ; 
but  he  had  not  been  there  long  before 
events  took  place,  which  entirely  changed 
the  prospects  of  this  nobk-hearted  youth. 

Miss  Harland,  the  niece  and  ward  of 
Mr.  Harland,  resided  with  her  uncle 
and  aunt.  This  girl  was  beautiful.  At 
a  bail  at  Southampton,  she  danced  with 
the  Duke  of  Aircastle ;  he  was  captivated 
with  her  person.  Mr.  Harland,  who 
always   worshipped   every    thing   great, 
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invited  the  Duke  to  dinner  the  following 
day.  His  Grace  accepted  the  invitation ; 
and  after  the  ladies  had  quitted  the  room, 
the  Duke  filling  his  glass,  hegan  to  speak 
in  the  most  rapturous  terms  of  Miss 
Harland, — her  person, — her  manners, — ■ 
she  was  indeed  enchanting!  "and  with 
the  fortune,"  he  went  on,  "  you,  Mr. 
Harland,  can  give  her,  she  may  command 
tlie  first  match  in  the  kingdom." 

Now,  as  his  Grace  himself  came 
nearly  under  that  description,  his  auditor 
thought  it  might  he  a  hint.  But  his 
honour  was  proof  against  the  first  hint. 
"  Your  Grace,"  he  replied,  "  is  mistaken, 
it  is  not  in  my  power  to  give  her  my 
estate;  that  I  have  promised  to  leave  to 
my  nephew." 

"What!  is  it  settled  on  him?"  asked, 
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with  seeming  nonchalance^  the  Duke, 
as  lie  stooped  to  pat  a  spaniel  which  lay 
by  the  fire. 

"  Why,  n — 0,  not  absolutely  settled," 
said  the  other,  "  but — "  and  he  mumbled 
as  he  spoke,  "  I  gave  my  word  to  his 
dying  mother  that  he  should  be  my  heir: 
however,  my  niece,"  he  added,  raising 
his  head,  and  speaking  with  gaiety,  "  is 
well  provided  for — she  has  twelve  thou- 
sand pounds." 

"Oh !"  returned  the  disinterested  Duke, 
"  she  herself  is  a  prize  for  any  man,  if 
she  had  not  a  sixpence ;  but  the  manner 
in  which  I  (far  eoceiiijjle),  or  any  per- 
son of  consequence,  would  wish  to  intro- 
duce such  a  lovely  creature  into  life, 
requires  a  considerable  fortune;  and  you, 
Harland,  know  enough  of  the  great  world 
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to  be  aware,  that  we  young  men,  let  our 
incomes  be  ever  so  large,  can  spend  them^ 
without  having  to  support  the  establish- 
ment required  for  a  wife ;  so  that  people 
of  our  rank  are  the  least  able  to  marry 
a  girl  who  does  not  bring  a  fortune 
equal  to  it." 

"Very  true,  what  you  say  is  very  true," 
answered  Mr.  Harland,  on  whom  the 
'  I,  par  exemple,'  had  not  been  lost,  and 
whose  promise  to  his  sister  began  to  be 
less  binding,  as  the  thought  of  being 
able  to  talk  of  "  my  Niece  the  Duchess," 
or  "my  Nephew  the  Duke,"  filled  his 
mind. 

"  Is  the  relation  to  whom  you  mean  to 
leave  your  property,  a  brother's  son?" 
asked  his  Grace,  who  had  already  had 
good  information  on  the  subject.     "No, 
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I  wish  he  was,"  said  the  wavering  Mr. 
Harland,  his  name  is  Montgomery,  his 
mother  was  my  sister." 

"And  is  it  possible,"  exclaimed  the 
scheming  Duke,  with  well- affected  sur- 
prise, "that  you  intend  to  give  your 
fine  estate  to  the  son  of  a  man  w^ho  was 
no  relation  to  you? — why  in  a  very  few 
years  the  respectable  name  of  Harland 
will  be  forgotten !  Now,  if  you  settled 
your  property  on  your  niece,  and  she 
married  a  man  of  ever  such  high  rank, 
(even  were  it  me,  I  should  have  no 
objection  to  doing  so,)  he  would  agree  to 
having  the  second  son  called  Harland; 
and  then  your  name  would  shine 
forth  with  lustre,  instead  of  falling  into 
ohscurity." 

This  last  idea  decided  the   business ; 
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Mr.  Harland  was  not  proof  against  the 
proposal  of  so  dazzling  a  connection.  His 
promise,  so  sacredly  given  to  his  dying 
sister,  was  no  more  thought  of;  and  in 
a  few  weeks  his  Niece  became  Duchess 
of  Aircastle: — but  not  until  the  whole 
of  her  uncle's  property  was  settled  on  her, 
to  go  to  her  second  son  on  her  death, 
who  was  to  take  the  name  of  Harland. 

Until  after  the  marriage  had  taken 
place,  this  affectionate  Uncle  had  not 
even  time  to  throw  away  a  single  thought 
on  his  neglected  Nephew.  But  a  draft 
being  presented  from  him  for  his  usual 
allowance,  INIr.  Harland  then  recollected 
what  he  would  have  wished,  if  possible, 
to  forget,  namely,  that  he  had  a  nephew 
besides  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Aircastle. 

"  Something  must  be  done  with  this 
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boy,"  said  he  to  his  wife,  who  he  knew 
must  agree  with  him,  as  it  was  against 
the  rules  of  the  house  for  her  to  have  any 
opinion  of  her  own;  "  I  say,"  he  went  on, 
*'  something  must  be  done  with  this 
iVIontgomery." 

"Poor  fellow!"  sighed  Mrs.  Harland. 

"  Why  poor  fellow?"  asked  his  gene- 
rous uncle,  "  I've  just  paid  his  quarterly 
draft.  I  'm  sure  that  ought  to  keep  him 
from  being  poor  for  a  great  while; — why 
don't  you  answer,  Mrs.  Harland,  ought 
it  not?" 

"  Certainly,  my  dear,  it  ought,  if  you 
think  so;"  returned  his  wife  meekly. 

" I  do  think  so,  then,  without  doubt: 
wliat  w^as  his  father? — a  man  who  had 
nothing  but  his  commission; — his  son 
must  learn  to  earn  liis  bread.     I  can't 


140  SCHEMING. 

provide  for  other  people's  childreu,  with 
other  people's  names: — why  don't  you 
speak,  Mrs.  Harland?" 

'•'  I  'm  listening  to  you,  my  dear.'^ 

"  So  you  ought,  that  is  your  business. 
"  One  of  these  letters,"  he  added,  **  is  from 
my  brother-in-law  Jackson,  he  does  not 
intend  coming  to  England  for  some  years, 
and  wishes  me  to  send  him  an  intelligent 
young  man  to  superintend  his  planta- 
tions, eh !  are  you  dumb,  Mrs.  Harland?'' 

"  No,  my  dear,  I  am  only  attending 
to  you." 

"  That 's  right,"  answered  this  polite 
husband,  "  you  know  my  talking  is  more 
to  the  purpose  than  any  thing  you  could 
say.  Well !  wouldn't  it  be  a  good  thing 
to  send  Montgomery  out  to  Jackson? 
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Why  don't  you  give  your  opinion,  JNIrs. 
Harland?" 

"  Yes,  a  very  good  thing,  if  Charles 
likes  it/' 

**  If  Charles  likes  it!"  repeated  INIr. 
Harland,  "  I  wish  you  wouldn't  talk, 
JMrs.  Harland;  you  can  never  say  any 
thing  sensible.  I  think  it  might  have 
been  if  I  liked  it:  will  you  always  be 
silent,  Mrs.  Harland?" 

"  No,  my  dear ;  if  you  like  it  then,  it 
will  be  a  very  good  thing  for  him." 

'•'  Yes,  let  me  tell  you,  and  a  very 
good  thing  it  may  turn  out  for  Charles 
if  he  behaves  properly  ;  for,  as  Jackson 
has  quarrelled  with  all  his  own  relations, 
who  can  say  but  he  may  probably  leave 
his   whole   property  to  Montgomery  if 
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he  minds  his  hits  ?  yes,  very  piobably 
he  '11  leave  him  every  thing  : — have  you 
lost  your  tongue,  INIrs.  Harland?  " 

"  No,  my  dear,  but  perhaps ' 

"  I  wish  you  wouldn't  interrupt  me," 
cried  her  husband,  "  you  are  always  too 
ready  with  your  buts :  then  Charles 
will,"  he  continued,  "  by  these  means  be 
very  well  provided  for : — have  you  got  a 
dumb  fit,  Mrs.  Harland?" 

"  No,  my  dear ; — yes,  certainly,  as  you 
say,  he  will  be  very  well  provided  for, 
if " 

"  What!  you  must  be  for  ever  talk- 
ing, and  at  your  ifs : — I  say,  wouldn't 
Charles's  lounging  on  at  Oxford  be  fool- 
ish, as  I  can't  afford  to  continue  his 
allowance  any  longer  ?    I  must  now  live 
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as  becomes  the  Uncle  of  the  Duke  of 
Aircastle,  must  I  not,  Mrs.  Harland  ?" 

"  I  suppose  you  must,  my  dear,"  re- 
plied his  wife. 

"  Why   do   you   suppose   any  thing 
about  it?  have  I  not  just  told  you  I 
must,  eh!  Mrs.  Harland?" 
"  Yes,  my  dear,  you  have." 
"  Then,"    said    Mr.    Harland,    "  as 
your  opinion  agrees  with  mine,  I  shall 
write  to  Charles  and  bid  him  come  home, 
that  is,  come  here  immediately,  that  he 
may  lose  no  time  in  going  to  Jackson. 
It  can  make  no  difference  to  him,  whether 
he  gets  a  fortune  by  his  own  uncle,  or 
his  uncle  by  marriage  : — will  you  never 
speak  another  word  Mrs.  Harland?  " 
"  No,  my   dear,   it  certainly   cannot 
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make  much  difference  to  Charles,  if  you 
were  only  certain " 

"  I  wish  you  would  leave  off  talking 
and  putting  in  your  ifs,  Mrs.  Harland." 

He  said  this  as  he  left  the  room  to 
write  to  Montgomery  and  acquaint  him 
with  his  present  arrangements. 


SCHEMING.  145 


CHAPTER   IX. 


The  Tuesday  after  Mrs.  Harland's  visit, 
Maria  begged  jMr.  Williams  would  se- 
cure a  place  for  her  in  the  stage-coach 
which  passed  very  near  Harland  Place 
in  its  way  to  Southampton :  she  chose 
this  mode  of  travelling  as  much  from 
economy,  as  from  its  being  safer  than 
going  by  herself,  as  she  had  laid  out  the 
greatest  part  of  the  money  the  attentive 
Mrs.  Harland  had  sent  her,  in  neces- 
sary articles  of  wearing  apparel ;  besides 
which,  she  wished,   for  the  present,  to 

VOL.  II.  H 
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make  Mr.  Williams's  servants  each  a 
small  recompense  for  the  unwearied  at- 
tention they  had  shewn  her.  Having 
settled  every  thing  in  the  hest  manner 
her  slender  finances  would  allow,  she 
was  waiting  until  it  was  time  to  go  to 
the  place  from  whence  the  coach  set  off, 
when,  as  IMr.  Williams,  having  looked  at 
his  watch,  rose  to  conduct  her,  he  was 
told  a  gentleman's  servant  was  in  the 
shop,  and  desired  to  speak  to  him  di- 
rectly. This  message  tunied  out  to  be 
from  a  patient,  who,  being  suddenly 
taken  ill,  wished  to  see  him  immediately. 
"  This  is  very  unlucky,  but  I  must  go," 
said  Mr.  Williams  to  Maria;  "however, 
my  son  will  see  yoii  safe  to  the  coach." 
Then,  with  a  friendly  shake  of  her  hand, 
and  a  fervent  "  God  bless  you!"  he  left 
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her  to  the  care  of  young  Williams,  who 
ran  to  fetch  his  hat,  and  calling  one  of 
the  apprentices  to  mind  tlie  shop,  he 
3ud  Maria  set  out  on  their  short  walk. 

As  she  was  still  very  weak  from  the 
effects  of  her  late  indisposition,  she 
gladly  accepted  the  young  apothecary's 
offered  arm. 

They  had  gone  a  very  little  way 
when  he  was  accosted  hy  one  of  his  Sun 
day  companions  with  "Eh!  Jack,  what, 
my  hoy,  hast  shut  up  shop  so  nearly 
to-night?  but  eh!  what  have  you  got 
ere  ?"  looking  under  Maria's  bonnet. 

"  Mr.  Bumpus,"  said  Williams,  very 
much  vexed  at  the  behaviour  of  the 
spruce  young  grocer,  '*  this  is  a  lady,  a 
friend  of  my  father's,  v/hom  I  am  taking 
to  the  stage-coach,  in  which  she  leaver 
H  2 
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town    to-night/'      But   the   vender   of 
currants  and  raisins  was  not  to  be  so  ea- 
sily shaken  off.     He  did  not  believe  a 
word  Williams  had  said,   and   was  re- 
solved to  find  out  where  he  was   taking 
this  "  friend  of  his  father's  ;"  so,  going 
round  to  the  other  side  of  Maria,  he 
said  "I'm  afraid,  ni'eni,  you're  very  much 
jostled  by  the  passengers ;  if  you  please, 
1 11  walk  by  you,  and  prevent  their  dis^ 
commoding  you.    I  suppose,  mem,  you 
have  not  been  much  hused  to  walking 
the  streets,  m'em,  and  perhaps  you  feel  a 
little   timbersome."      At    this  moment 
both  Williams   and  Maria  were  nearly 
thrown  down  by  a  man's  hastily  running 
past  them  :  to  save  herself  from  failing, 
she   involuntarily  caught   hold  of  Mr. 
Bumpus's  arm ;    at  that   instant   they 
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were  under  a  lamp,  and  as  Maria  looked 
up,  the  light  shone  full  on  the  face  of 
Lord  Montrevor  ;  he  saw  her  and 
started  back,  then  turning  quickly 
round,  w^as  out  of  sight  before  she,  who 
was  greatly  agitated  at  seeing  him, 
could  withdraw  her  arm  from  under 
Mr.  Bumpus's,  vvho  begged  she  would 
continue  to  lean  on  him,  which  she 
declined.  In  a  few  minutes  they 
reached  the  coach,  which  was  just  going 
to  set  off;  Maria  therefore  got  into  it 
immediately,  and  had  only  just  time  to 
thank  young  Williams,  and  bid  him  tell 
his  father  she  should  never  forget  how 
much  she  was  obliged  to  him,  before  it 
drove  off. 

During    the    night   no   conversation 
passed    between   the   travellers,    except 
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that  one  of  them  every  half  hour  or 
twenty  minutes  cried  out  in  a  loud  shrill 
female  voice,  "  Where  are  you,  my 
heart's  delight,  my  own  Polly !"  and 
was  always  ans^vered  with  "  Mama, 
here's  your  Polly,  kiss  your  own  Polly."' 
This  reply  was  no  sooner  made,  than  a 
little  squeaking  voice  from  the  other  side 
of  the  coach  invariably  exclaimed,  "  Ah 
ha !  bon !  he  do  his  duty."  And  so  re- 
gularly folio vvTd  after  the  question  of  the 
lady  and  the  answer  of  her  "  heart's  de- 
light," the  "  Ah  ha!  ho7i!  he  do  his 
duty,"'  that  our  heroine  began  to  suspect 
there  was  a  second  feathered  passenger 
in  the  carriage,  who  had  been  taught  to 
make  that  remark  as  soon  as  his  brother 
parrot  had  properly  answered  his  mama's 
kind  inquiry  ;  but  ^vhen  morning  began 
to  dawn,  and  she  had  an  opportunity  of 
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seeing   her  fellow-travellers,    she  found 
she  had  been  mistaken. 

Next  to  her  was  seated  the  lady  and 
her  Polly,  and  when  Maria  saw  the  ex- 
treme poverty  of  her  appearance,  (for 
her  old  coarse  pelisse  of  Salisbury  flannel 
was  pieced  in  a  dozen  placss,  and  torn 
in  at  least  as  many  more,  and  the  straw 
bonnet  she  had  on  her  head  was  so  tat- 
tered, that  it  seemed  as  if  it  had  passed 
from  my  lady  to  her  w^aiting-v/oman, 
from  her  to  the  housemaid,  and  after 
various  gradations  had  rested  on  the 
cinder-heap,  before  it  had  been  picked 
up  by  the  present  wearer,)  she  was  sur- 
prised  how  any  one,  whose  exterior  de- 
noted such  extreme  wretchedness,  could 
afford  even  to  keep  a  parrot  or  take  a 
place  in  the  coach. 

In  the  opposite  corner,    whence  the 
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squeaking  voice  had  proceeded,  sat  a 
meagre,  wizened,  little  old  man  in  a  rusty 
suit  of  black,  at  whose  button-hole  hung 
a  huge  silver  fleur-de-lis,  and  who, 
although  he  had  plenty  of  room,  kept 
his  elbovvs  squeezed  close  to  his  sides, 
and,  spite  of  the  warmth  of  the  wea- 
ther, it  being  now  the  middle  of  Au- 
gust, every  live  minutes  shrugged  up 
his  shoulders  and  shivered  as  if  it  had 
been  a  snowy  day  in  December. 

In  the  other  comer  on  the  same  seat, 
slept  a  youth  whose  appearance  denoted 
him  to  be  a  gentleman.  A  sudden  jolt 
now  awakened  him,  and  he  was  imme- 
diately accosted  by  the  little  shivering 
man  with  "  Ah  ha!  bon!  you  are  awake 
Monsieur,  'tis  time  to  make  a  de  toi- 
letter 
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He  then  took  a  little  box  from  his 
pocket,  out  of  which  taking  a  small 
looking-glass,  he  next  unpinned  the 
papers  round  which  were  rolled  the  few 
hairs  which  still  remained  on  each  side 
of  his  head;  after  carefully  smoothing 
the  two  bits  of  papier  hi^ouillard,  and 
depositing  them  in  his  tiny  dressing-box, 
he  combed  his  scanty  locks,  and  winding 
them  round  his  fingers,  put  a  black  pin 
in  each  curl,  to  make  it  keep  its  proper 
station,  then  looking  at  himself  in  the 
glass,  with  an  air  of  complacency  he 
cried,  "  Aha !  hon !  'tis  finish ;"  and  ar- 
ranging the  contents  of  his  little  box  in 
their  proper  order,  he  returned  it  to  his 
pocket. 

"  The  country  we  are  passing  through 
IS  very  beautiful,"  remarked  the  young 
H  o 
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gentleman ;  "  probably.  Sir,  you  have 
not  seen  much  of  England,  and  are  only 
just  arrived  here." 

"Aha!  Ouif'  replied  the  other, 
'•  I  am  only  liere  depuis  two  or  tj^ee  day 
for  de  a  prese?it,  mais  I  have  been  in 
Angland  before,  I  live  in  Angland  since 
de  Bevolutioriy  inais  on  de  peace  d' 
Amiens  I  go  back,  inais  I  not  like  stay 
in  France." 

"  It  does  not  appear  that  you  approved 
of  their  proceedings  then." 

"  Aha!  non!  mais  oi  dere  proceeding 
I  know  no- ting,  I  came  away  when  de 
revobition  begin,  stay  long  time  in 
Angland;  when  I  go  back.  Oh!  it  was 
quite  meeserable,  I  find  every  thig  so 
change :  I  go  to  my  home,  eh  mon 
Dieu!  it  \>»as  quite  terreeble  for  me  to 
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Bee  wHat  liad  happen  ;  I  find  all  my 
family  gone ;  my  father  he  was  guillo- 
tine, my  brother  de  same,  and  all  my 
little  tame  rabbits  dey  liad  run  a- way !" 

The  young  man,  to  whom  the  French- 
man had  addressed  his  discourse,  could 
not  help  smiling  at  the  conclusion  of  the 
melancholy  change  which  he  had  found 
in  what  he  called  his  family:  but  the 
volatile  narrator  of  his  own  misfortunes, 
instead  of  seeming  surprised  at  this, 
appeared  immediately  to  forget  his  grie- 
vances, and  smiling  also,  cried,  "Aha' 
Monsieur,  you  are  pleasant!" 

"  Nay,  I  assure  you,"  replied  the  other, 
"  I  feel  most  truly  for  all  those  who 
suffered  in  the  dreadful  scenes  which  took 
place  in  France;  and  have  often  re- 
gretted that  the  transactions  of  the  last 
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thirty  years  cannot  be  blotted  out  of  the 
history  of  the  most  amiable  people  on  the 
globe :  but  now  that  legitimate  monarchy 
is  happily  restored,  I  suppose  you  soon 
mean  to  return,  and  pass  your  days  in 
la  belle  France'^'' 

"Aha!  mon  clieu !  oui:  mats  if  you 
know,  1  have  return.  Two  time  meme, 
as  soon  as  de  peace  was  make,  I  go  vite 
offiir  mes  services  an  Roi;  first  in  mil 
huit  cent  quatorze,  I  make  fairc 
one  uniform  for  me,  and  I  go  myself. 
Monsieur,  oiii^  I  go  myself  au  devant  du 
Roi,  de  Parisjusqn  a, — oui,  3Ionsieit7\ 
jusqiL  a  St,  Ouen,  and  I  expose  myself, 
oui,  3Ionsieur,  tel  que  vous  me  voyez,  I 
expose  myself,  en  ma  prop?e  personne, 
all  de  route,  to  de  great  heat  of  de  sun, 
always  in  sight  of  sa  Majeste  to  prouve 
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my  devouement  for  him.  Et  mime,  le 
Roi  ayant  let  drop  one  of  his  glove  on 
de  Pont  Neuf;  I  pick  it  up,  et  je  le 
rends y  inoi'meme,  a  sa  Majesty,  auiy 
Monsieur,  je  le  rends  a  sa  MajesteT 

"  And  I  make  no  doubt,  your  having 
done  so  was  remarked,"  said  the  young 
gentleman. 

'^Aha!  oui,  remark,  mats jugez done! 
apres  toutes  ces  sei^vices,  telles  qui  ?ie 
se  ixndent  pas  tons  les  jours " 

" Certainly  not,"  said  the  youth ;  "for 
a  King  does  not  every  day  drop  his 
glove." 

''Monsieur  a  raison,  eh  bienf  so  I 
tink  it  was  bien  le  moment  to  make  mes 
reclamations:  so  I  take  de  son  of  my 
sister,  he  have  twelve  year,  and  tuoji 
oncle,  he  have  little  more    den  vingt 
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year  more  den  me,  and  we  present  our- 
self  all  tjee:  eh  hien?  voyez  done  I  cela 
fait  fremirl  after  toutes  mes  services, 
all  I  ask  is  to  be  aide-de-camp  du  Roi, 
dat  my  oncle  he  chambellan,  et  num 
petit  7ieveu  page,  sans  rien  vouloir 
demandei'  pou7'  mesfrcres  et  sa:urs,  et 
plusieurs  cousins  que  Jaie!  Eh  hien? 
you  will  not  believe  it,  dey  say  it  was 
tout-a-fait  impossible;  oui,  Monsieur, 
cest  vrai,  you  may  well  look  surprise." 

"  I  own,  you  have  surprised  me,"  re- 
turned the  youth,  dryly. 

"  Aha!  oui,  jc  le  crois  blen,  but  I  go 
to  shew  you  coinment  apres  tout  cela, 
I  have  serve  les  Bourbons,  when  cet 
homme  come  again  de  file  d'JElbe;  I  was 
one  of  de  first  dat  quit  Paris,  oui,  Mon^ 
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sieur,  avaiit  le  Roi  me  me,  tPai  eu  la 
loyaute  de  faire  cela,  for  to  prouve  en- 
core  unefois,  mori  attachement  a  sa  per- 
Sonne,  et  menie  je  reste,  avec  oder 
braves  et  hons- Fi^angais  tousjideles  au 
Roli  a  Alosfy  where  all  de  time  of  de 
bataille  de  3Iont  St.  Jean,  we  hear  de^- 
coups  de  cannons;  oui,  Monsieur, 
malgre  dat  we  shut  bien,  toutes  les 
fenetres,  we  hear  des  coups ;  c'ttait  bien 
s' ex  poser !  Mais  on  doit  tout  faire  pom- 
son  Roi,  d'ailleurs  je  suis  Fran(;ais ! " 
and  he  clapped  his  hand  on  his  breast 
with  a  vehemence  that  made  his  fleur- 
de-lis  spring  from  side  to  side,  and  allow 
a  glimpse  to  be  caught,  under  it,  of  (wliat 
in  these  times  it  was  meant  to  conceal) 
the  ribbon,^  yclept  of  honour,  before  it 
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again  settled  steadily  on  the  breast  of  its 
owner, — "  Uailleurs,  Monsieur,  Je  stik 
Frangais ! " 

"  On  le  voit  bien,  Monsieu?\  et  Je 
vous  en  fais  mon  compliment,''  said  the 
youDg  gentleman,  making  him  a  pro- 
found inclination  of  the  head.  "  Mon- 
neur  est  ires  honncte,  eh  Men? '' 

He  was  interrupted  by  the  questions 
and  answers  of  the  lady  and  her  parrot, 
who  seemed  to  try  which  could  make 
most  noise,  and  effectually  prevented 
any  one  being  heard  but  themselves ; 
however,  the  bird,  at  length  finding  all' 
his  efforts  to  out-scream  his  mama  vain, 
gave  up  the  point. 

Quietness  being  again  restored,  the 
Frenchman,  who  seemed  to  have  forgot/ 
for  the  present  "  les  services  qu'il  avail 
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rendu  aux  Sourbons,''  asked  whose 
house  that  was  to  the  left,  on  the  hill, 
"  as  it  seem  vere  beau  chateau,  presque 
as  beau  as  one  he  had  au  bovcl  de  la 
Garonne  ^  " 

He  was  answered  hy  the  lady,  who, 
still  screaming  with  a  voice  that  would 
have  been  invaluable  to  a  vendor  of 
oysters,  told  him  it  was  Lord  Stourton's. 
*•'  He  is  my  most  particular  friend ;'  she 
added,  "  I  almost  live  with  them." 

"  Aha !  bon,  you  live  with  Milord 
Sturetone^'  said  the  Frenchman,  who 
did  not  entertain  the  least  doubt  of  the 
truth  of  her  assertion,  as,  by  her  look 
and  dress,  he  had  already  supposed  her  to 
be  a  menial  servant. 

"  Yes,"  she  replied,  "  they  are  always 
asking  me  to  their  house,  and  indeed  I 
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am  very  fond  of  Lady  Stourton;  I 
would  not  for  the  world  have  them  know 
I  passed  so  near  them  without  gohig  to 
see  them.  I  am  sure  they  would  never 
forgive  me ;  but  really  I  have  not  time, 
as  I  know  if  I  went  there  I  shouldn't  be 
able  to  get  away  till  they  returned  to 
town ;  and  I  am  now  going  to  the  Du- 
chess of  Arbor ough's,  to  whom  I  have 
been  promising  a  visit  these  three  years, 
and  I  am  determined  not  to  put  it  off 
any  longer." 

"  Since  you  are  so  intimate  with 
Lord  S  tour  ton's  family,  Madam,"  said 
the  young  gentleman,  "  perhaps  you 
know  a  brother  of  his  Lordship's  with 
whom  I  hear  he  is  lately  reconciled,  after 
having  been  long  at  variance." 

"  Know  him !    Oh  yes ;    I  look  on 
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him  as  my  son  ;  and  I  advised  Lord 
Stourton  to  settle  a  thousand  a-year  on 
him,  which  he  did  directly.  Indeed  no- 
hody  could  behave  better  than  he  did 
after  /  spoke  properly  to  him  :  he  always 
takes  my  advice." 

They  nov/  stopped  to  change  horses  at 
an  inn  close  to  Lord  Stourton's  park- 
gate,  w4ien  the  youth  got  out;  and  a 
servant,  who  appeared  to  be  waiting  for 
him  with  a  curricle,  said,  "  My  Lord, 
Sir,  has  been  very  uneasy,  as  he  expected 
you  yesterday." 

The  young  gentleman,  after  telling  the 
servant  he  had  been  detained  by  par- 
ticular business,  turned  round,  and  ad- 
dressing the  friend  of  Lord  Stourton, 
said,  "I  can't  take  my  leave,  Madam, 
without  thanking  you  for   the  pains  you 
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have  taken  to  reconcile  Lord  S tour- 
ton  to  his  brother,  and  to  make  him 
settle  a  thousand  a-year  on  him — a  piece 
of  good  fortune  which  I  did  not  know 
had  befallen  me,  till  you  informed  m.e  of 
it.  I  shall  only  add,  that  the  young 
man  you  declared  you  looked  on  as  your 
son,  will  not  make  you  an  ungrateful 
return  by  telling  either  Lord  or  Lady 
Stourton  of  your  having  passed  so  near 
without  stopping  to  see  them.'' 

Then,  bowing  to  Maria  and  the 
foreigner,  he  sprung  into  the  curricle, 
and  drove  into  the  park.  The  French- 
man, next  taking  his  little  bundle,  also 
took  his  leave,  saying,  ''Aha!  ban!  he 
lias  play  you  de  trick,  IMadame ! " 

A  grave-looking  elderly  man,  of  a 
mercantile  appearance,  now  got  in,  and 
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the  coach  proceeded  on  its  way.  The 
lady,  who  had  been  extremely  agitated 
the  whole  time  the  Honourable  Mr. 
Millington  had  been  making  his  parting 
speech  of  thanks,  now  seemed  to  have 
nearly  recovered  her  usual  spirits  and 
voice,  and  consoled  herself  by  talking 
to  "her  heart's  delight."  At  the  next 
place  w^here  they  stopped,  she  and  Polly 
went  into  the  inn,  amidst  the  hootings 
of  the  coachman  and  guard,  to  whom  she 
had  offered  three-pence-halfpenny  to  di- 
vide between  them ! — nor  did  they  again 
make  their  appearance. 

But  just   as   the  coach  was  driving 

off,  a  thing,  that  from  its  immense  cocked 

hat,    large    Marshal's    flowing    feather, 

.  and  scarlet  sash  over  a  blue  great  coat, 

profusely   frogged   and  braided,  seemed 
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desirous  to  denote  by  its  exterior  deco- 
rations, its  military  profession,  was  helped 
in,  and  took  its  seat,  having  previously 
had  a  large  bear -skin  cloak  spread 
under  it. 

The  elderly  gentleman  immediately 
began  the  conversation,  by — "I  suppose. 
Sir,  you  are  lately  from  abroad  ?  " 
And  was  answered  firmly  by  the  officer, 
with,  "Yes,  Sir,  returned  from  America ; 
— -hard  service  there; — both  enemy  and 
climate  to  battle  with." 

"  May  I  beg  leave  to  ask.  Sir,"  said 
the  mercantile  interrogator,  whose  respect 
had  seemed  to  increase  while  he  listened 
to  the  thing  in  blue,  talking  of  battles, 
deserts,  forests,  wigwams,  morasses,  red 
Indians,  scalping  knives,  tomahawks, 
and  all  the  et  cetera  horrors  of  a  tnm»- 
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atlantic  campaign ;  "  may  I  beg  leave  to 
ask.  Sir,  if  you  were  at  the  battle  of 
Waterloo?" 

"  This  window  will  not  pull  up  close;" 
said  the  officer. 

"  If  you  find  the  air  too  much  from  its 
being  a-jar,  I'll  change  places  with  you 
with  pleasure ; "  answered  the  elderly 
gentleman. 

That  point  being  arranged,  the  in- 
terrogator again  began  where  he  had  left 
off,  with  "  May  I  beg  leave  to  ask,  Sir, 
if  you  were  at  the  battle  of  Waterloo?" 

"  The  coachman  drives  cursed  ill,"  said 
the  thing  in  blue;"  he'll  certainly  upset 
us." 

'*  He  does  drive  carelessly,"  replied 
the  other,  "but  I  believe  there  is  no 
danger  of  an  overturn ;  the  road  is  vetj 
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good. — I  was  just  taking  the  liberty 
of  asking  you,  Sir,  if  you  were  at  the 
glorious  battle  of  Waterloo  ?  " 

**  My  watch  has  stopped,  by  Jupiter ! " 
exclaimed  the  officer,  who  had  been  hold- 
ing it  up  to  his  ear,  and  apparently 
listening  to  hear  if  it  went. 

**  I  can  tell  you  exactly  what  o'clock  it 
is,"  said  the  grave-looking  traveller;  "and 
now,  perhaps,  Sir,  you  will  have  the  good- 
ness to  tell  me  if  you  were  at  the  battle 
of  Waterloo?" 

This  time  the  thing  in  blue  could 
not  avoid  answering  the  question;  which 
he  did,  by  saying  very  faintly,  "  N — o. 
Sir,  I  was  not  precisely  at  that  battle ; — 
"but,"  raising  his  voice  in  crescendo, 
"  I  was  in  America  on  much  harder  ser- 
vice at  the  time." 
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*'0h!  you  were  not  there  then,  Sh'?" 
returned  the  elderly  gentleman :  "  but 
pray,  Sir,  though  you  were  not  at  it  your- 
self, you  must  have  heard,  and  can  tell 
me,  as  a  military  man,  is  it  not  thought 
by  the  soldiers,  to  have  been  the  most 
glorious  affair  which  has  taken  place  in 
modern  times?" 

"  Thought  by  the  soldiers.  Sir ! — 
thought  by  the  soldiers.  Sir!"  repeated 
the  thing  iu  blue :  *'  really  I  don't  know, 
Sir,  what  the  soldiers  may  think,  Sir, 
but  I  suppose  they  talk  of  it  as  they 
always  do  of  the  last  battle. ' 

The  coachman  now  stopping  to  tell 
Miss  JNIarsden  the  road  branched  off  to 
Harland-place,  from  the  village  they 
were  passing  through,  and  that  the 
distance    was    only    half  a    mile,    she 

VOL.  II.  I 
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alighted,  and  taking  a  guide  to  carry  ha- 
small  trunk,  proceeded  on  foot  to  the  end 
of  her  journey. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

Makia  was  received  in  the  most  friend- 
ly manner  by  JNIrs.  Harland,  who  was 
sitting  at  the  breakfast-table,  at  which 
her  lord  and  master  had  not  yet  made 
his  appearance.  After  the  usual  inqui- 
ries, Mrs.  Harland  added,  "  I  am  afraid, 
my  dear  Miss  IMarsden,  it  is  very  un- 
pleasant to  you  being  obliged  to  wait  so 
long  for  your  breakfast,  but  I  never 
begin  till  INIr.  Harland  comes  down."' 

He  entered  the  room  as  she  spoke,  and 
in  return  to  Maria's  courtesy  on  her  in- 
I2 
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trodiiction,  said,  "  Oh  yes,  I  know,  you 
are  Miss — what's  your  name  ?  "  He  then 
began  helping  himself  to  the  different 
things  which  were  laid  on  the  plentiful 
breakfast-table.  But,  although'  Maria 
thought  what  she  tasted  was  excellent, 
he  did  nothing  but  grumble; — we  beg 
pardon,  he  ate  indeed  all  the  time. 
"  These  muffins  are  not  of  your  makings 
Mrs.  Harland ;  I  wish  you  would  make 
them  yourself,  or  not  let  us  have  them 
at  all: — why  don't  you  answer,  oVlrs. 
Harland?" 

"  My  dear,"  replied  the  obedient  wife, 
'•  you  know  how  severely  I  scalded  my 
hand  last  night,  pouring  out  your  mulled 
wine,  therefore  I  could  not  use  it  to- 
day." 

"Aye,  I  remember   how  awkwardly 
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you  spilled  the  wine;  you  never  know 
how  to  do  any  thing  properly,  jNIrs. 
Harland." 

"  Except  making  muffins, — you'll 
allow  I  make  them  well,"  said  his  wife, 
trying  to  force  a  smile. 

"  Yes,  and  for  that  reason  you  always 
will  have  them  made  by  some  one  else." 

A  servant  now  entered  with  the  letters 
he  had  just  brought  from  the  post. 
jNlr.  Harland  opened,  and  read  each,  ac- 
cording to  the  rank  of  the  writer.  Of 
course  the  seal  which  was  graced  with  a  du- 
cal coronet  was  the  first  broken ;  and  after 
having  with  much  difficulty  read  the  four 
lines  it  contained,  which  indeed  was  no 
easy  task,  as  the  crooked  strokes  made 
by  the  unsteady  hand  of  the  Duke,  as 
little  resembled  letters,  as  ever  did  the 
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first  pot-hooks  formed  by  a  ragged-coated 
boy  at  a  Sunday-school ;  he  told  Mrs. 
Harland,  his  nephew  and  niece,  the 
Duke  and  Duchess  of  Aircastle,  desired 
to  be  remembered  to  her,  and  hoped  to 
hear  she  had  arrived  safe  at  HarLind- 
place; — "why  don't  you  speak,  Mrs. 
Harland?"  he  continued. 

"I  am  much  obhged  to  them;"  she 
returned. 

In  truth,  at  the  moment  she  had  not 
attended  to  what  her  husband  had  been 
saying,  as  she  was  thinking  of  her  be- 
loved, and  now  neglected,  Charles  ]\Iont- 
gomery ;  whose  well-known  hand  had 
caught  her  eye  on  the  direction  of  one  of 
the  many  letters  which  were  hiying  on 
the  table. 

At  length,  Ivlr.  Harland  having  read 
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an  epistle  from  an  earl,  next,  one  from 
a  viscount,  and  two  or  three  others  from 
different  honourables,  and  carelessly 
glanced  his  eye  over  those  that  were  from 
private  gentlemen,  he  last  of  all  came  to 
the  one  he  least  wished  to  see,  as  it  was 
from  his  nephew,  ^^o  sooner  had  he  run 
over  its  contents,  than  throwing  it  to  his 
wife,  he  said  in  a  voice  rendered  almost 
inarticulate  from  rage,  "  There !  there, 
your  favourite  is  coming  back,  ]Mrs.  Har- 
land,  and  a  pretty  piece  of  business  he  will 
make  of  himself  with  his  cursed  fine  feel- 
ings, which  I  suppose  he  learnt  to  have 
from  you,  jNIrs,  Harland! — But  I  must 
go  and  answer  the  letter  of  my  nephew, 
the  Duke  of  Aircastle."  And  he  flung 
out  of  the  room,  clapping  the  door  after 
him  with  violence. 
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His  terrified  wife,  picking  up  Mont- 
gomery's letter  from  the  floor,  read  as 
follows : 

"  My  dear  Uncle,  the  inform.ation  I 
have  just  received  from  you,  makes  me 
think  no  time  ought  to  be  lost  in  having 
a  personal  interview  with  you;  in  which 
I  hope  I  shall  be  able  to  induce  you  to 
agree  with  me,  that,  from  the  education 
your  liberality  has  bestowed  on  me,  and 
the  truly  christian-like  and  philanthropic 
principles  I  have  imbibed  from  the  worthy 
tutor  under  whose  care  you  placed  me, 
I  should  be  found  a  very  improper  person 
for  filling  the  oflSce  you  mention,  imder 
such  a  man  as  Mr.  Jackson. — No!  if  being 
the  agent  to  one  like  him  is  the  only 
road  by  which  I  can  arrive  at  wealth,  let 
iTie  remain    for  ever  poor  as  when  you 
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first  took  me  under  your  protection.  I 
hope  to  see  you  and  my  respected  aunt 
in  a  few  hours  after  you  receive  this, 
when,  1  trust,  on  making  my  plans 
known  to  you,  they  will  meet  your 
approbation. 

"  I  am,  &c.  &c." 

When  Mrs.  Harland  finished  reading 
the  above  epistle,  she  tried  in  vain  to 
suppress  the  tears  which  had  started  from 
her  eyes,  and  thus  addressed  IMaria, 
who,  though  a  silent,  had  not  been  an  un- 
concerned, spectator  of  the  scene  which 
she  had  just  witnessed  :  "  JMy  dear 
Miss  INIarsden,  I  am  afraid  you  will  re- 
pent having  favoured  me  with  your 
company  ;    but   you  must  not  suppose 

from  the    effect  the    conversation    you 
I  5 
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have  heard  has  had  on  me,  that  I  am' 
always  thus  agitated  on  similar  occa- 
sions; I  assure  you  I  am  not:  'tis  often 
said,  custom  reconciles  one  to  every  thing, 
and  I  have  found  the  truth  of  the  re- 
mark, as  from  having  heen  long  used  to 
the  little  peculiarities  in  JNIr.  Harland's 
disposition,  they  have  almost  ceased  to 
affect  me;  what  hurts  me  now,  is  the 
distressing  situation  in  which  my  poor 
Charles  will  be  placed,  and  the  recep- 
tion which  I  plainly  perceive  he  will 
meet  with  from  his  uncle." 

Mrs.  Harland  then  briefly  related  to 
Maria  the  circumstances  which  had  led 
to  the  alteration  in  her  husband's  inten- 
tions towards  his  nephew ;  with  all  of 
which  our  readers  are  already  acquainted; 
and  while  our  heroine  was  assuring  lier 
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how  truly  she  sympathised  with  her, 
Mr.  Harland  returned  to  the  breakfast- 
room,  saying,  **'  There,  Mrs.  Harland, 
try  if  you  can  seal  that  letter  properly, 
and  mind  you  don't  go  awkwardly 
about  it,  and  burn  your  fingers,  because 
that  would  prevent  your  being  able  to 
work  at  the  hammer-cloth."  His  wife 
did  as  she  was  desired ;  and  having  re- 
placed the  seal  in  the  secretoire,  was 
locking  it,  when  she  was  asked  by  him, 
''  if  she  meant  to  be  idle  all  day  ?"  add- 
ing "  you  have  not  yet  done  a  bit  of 
the  hammer-cloth,  on  which  I  desired  you 
to  work  theAircastle  and  Harland  Arms, 
though  I  gave  you  the  pattern  last  night, 
and  told  you  I  wished  it  to  be  finished 
against  the  next  visit  I  am  to  pay  my 
nephew  and  niece,  the  Duke  and  Duchess 
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of  Aircastle:  I  wonder  what  you  can 
liave  been  about,  Mrs.  Harland !" 

With  the  assistance  of  Maria,  she  im- 
mediately placed  a  frame  before  her,  and 
they  both  began  cutting  out  the  cloth 
and  arranging  the  pattern.  They  had 
been  employed  in  this  manner  a  consider- 
able time,  while  Mr.  Harland  continued 
to  stride  up  and  down  the  room,  when 
Ivlr.  Montgomery  was  announced  ;  and 
a  tall,  pale,  interesting-looking  young 
man  entered. 

Mrs.  Harland  instantly  started  up, 
and    extending   her  hand,   cried    "  My 

dear  Cliarles "  but  was  interrupted 

by  "  I  wish  you  would  not  speak,  Mrs. 
Harland :"  which  was  said  in  a  tone 
th.at  made  the  wish  an  order.  She  di- 
rectly  returned  in   silence  to  her  seat. 
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Then  turning  to  his  nephew  he  said, 
"  So,  young  man,  after  all  the  trouble 
and  expense  I  have  been  at  for  your  be- 
nefit, you  refuse  to  go,  as  I  desire,  to 
my  brother-in-law  Jackson." 

"  I  must  beg  to  decline  going  to  him, 
Sir,  but  I  hoped  the  letter  I  wrote  to 
you  would  have " 

"  What?"  cried  Mr.  Harland,  "  do 
you  think  I  want  to  be  talked  to  by 
you,  and  be  induced,  as  you  call  it,  to 
be  of  your  opinion — your  opinion  indeed? 
However,  I  am  glad  you  are  not  a  Har- 
land, I  am  happy  that  you  are  not  of 
the  same  name  vv'hich  the  second  son  of 
my  niece,  the  Duchess  of  Aircastle  will 
take.  Why  don't  you  say  something 
to  him,  Mrs.  Harland?" 

'*  ]My   dear,"   returned   his  wife,    "  I 
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wished  very  much  to  speak  to  Charles, 

hut  I  thought " 

"  We  don't  want  any  of  your 
thoughts,"  exclaimed  ]Mr.  Harland,  im- 
patiently ;  "  you  are  always  too  ready 
mth  them  on  everv  occasion."  Ao^ain 
Mrs.  Harland  was  awed  into  silence,  but 
she  gave  her  beloved  nephew  a  look, 
which  conveyed  more  than  a  thousand 
words. 

"  Pray  young  gen- tie-man,  may  I 
beg  leave  to  know  what  may  be  your 
present  plans?"  asked  ISh.  Harland  with 
a  drawling  sneer. 

"  I  should  wish.  Sir,  replied  jMontgo- 
mery,"  with  your  assistance  to  return  to 
Oxford,  there  to  continue  my  studies, 
and  I  have  no  doubt,  with  your  interest, 
of  soon  getting  a  living." 
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"  Aye,  aye,  I  dare  say !  my  interest 
and  my  money  are  both  to  be  employed; 
eh! — iNIrs.  Harland,  why  don't  you 
speak  and  give  your  opinion?" 

"  Yes,  my  dear,"  she  answered,  "  I 
hope  they  will  both  be  employed  for 
Charles's  advancement  and " 

"  What,  IMrs.  Harland!  what  busi- 
ness pray  can  it  be  of  yours  to  talk  of  his 
advancement  ?"  At  that  moment  a  ser- 
vant announced  "  Doctor  Swallowall," 
and  the  Reverend  Gentleman  entered  the 
room,  trying  to  bend  his  "  stubborn 
knee," — a  task  ^vhich  was  difficult  to  ac- 
complish from  the  quantity  of  brawny 
flesh  that  surrounded  it ;  indeed,  his 
whole  appearance  proved,  that,  while 
thinking  of  the  joys  of  another  world, 
he  by  no  means  neglected  taking   his 
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share  of  the  good  things  of  this,  and 
that  however  much  he  might  pray,  he 
certainly  did  not  very  often  fast.  He  be- 
gan ;  "  ?>Ir.  Harland,  I  am  happy  to  see 
you,  I  hope  you  are  well,  and  that  your 
noble  nephew,  the  Duke  of  Aircastle,  and 
your  niece,  the  Duchess,  were  well  when 
you  heard  from  them.  JNIrs.  Harland, 
good  morrow ;  so  iMiss,"  to  Maria,  whom, 
from  her  being  employed  at  needle- work, 
he  set  down  as  nobody.  After  Mr.  Har- 
land had  answered  and  made  all  due  in- 
quiries, and  ]Mrs.  Harland  had  attempt- 
ed to  speak,  and  been  stopped  in  the 
usual  manner,  the  party  being  seated,  and 
the  Doctor's  swelled  foot  carefully  placed 
on  the  cushion,  v;ith  which  his  servant 
liad  followed  him  into  the  room,  he  cast 
his  eyes  on  JNIontgomery,  and  asked,  "  if 
that  was   any  one  he  ought  to  know  ?" 
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"  No,"  replied  Mr.  Harland,  "  he  is 
a  young  man  just  returned  from  Oxford, 
he  is  in  the  church,  I  want  to  get  him 
preferment  immediately,  for  he  can't 
wait,  Doctor ;  his  father  was  married 
to  a  relation  of  mine,  hem  !  "  and  he 
cleared  his  throat. 

"  I  suppose  not  overburthened  with 
cash,"  said  the  divine,  "  so  much  the 
better ; "  then  addressing  INIontgomery, 
"  can  you  shoot,  young  man  ?  are  you  a 
good  shot  ?  " 

Surprised  at  a  question  which  seemed 
to  have  no  analogy  to  the  subject  of  dis- 
cburse, Montgomery  replied  he  had 
always  been  reckoned  a  remarkably 
good  shot, 

"  Oh,  very  well,  it  may  do  then,"  re- 
turned the  Doctor ;  "  my  Curate  died  a 
few  days  before  I  left  Lincolnshire,  and 
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tliough  that  is  now  six  months  ago,  and 
I  have  made  every  inquiry,  I  have  not 
yet  been  able  to  meet  with  a  good  shot 
to  supply  his  place.' 

"  You  are  very  kind  to  think  of  this 
young  man,"  said  JNIr.  Harland,  "  very 
kind  indeed,  but  only  what  I  might  ex- 
pect from  a  person  who  so  worthily 
brought  up  my  nephew,  the  Duke  of 
Aircastle." 

Mrs.  Harland  sighed,  and  the  reve- 
rend Doctor,  resting  his  treble  chin  on 
his  gold-headed  cane,  returned,  *'  Aye,  I 
do  hope  I  did  my  duty  by  that  great 
man.  But  poor  Drudgit,  the  curate  I 
was  speaking  of,  was  rather  a  loss  to  me, 
he  never  missed  his  bird,  my  table  was 
always  well  supplied  mth  game.  He 
died  rather  suddenly  at  last ;  to  be  sure, 
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he  had  been  ill  a  long  time  with  a  sort 
of  aguish  complaint ;  but  three  days  be- 
fore his  death  I  called  at  his  door,  to 
tell  him  I  expected  my  worthy  friend 
the  Duke,  and  should  want  some  wood- 
cocks, so  he  got  up  and  shot  them,  but, 
poor  fellow  !  he  never  left  his  bed  again ; 
and  those  woodcocks,  the  last  he  killed, 
I  had  all  to  myself;  for  owing  to  the 
very  severe  frost  we  had,  and  the 
ground's  being  covered  with  snow,  the 
Duke  could  not  come." 

Our  readers  will  not  be  much  asto- 
nished at  the  poor  curate's  sudden  death, 
called  out  of  his  bed  to  go  out  shooting, 
in  weather  that  was  too  severe  for  a 
nobleman,  in  good  health,  to  venture  a 
few  miles  in  his  carriage. 

"  What  a  sail  disappointment  to  you 
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after  making  your  preparations,"  said 
Mr.  Harland,  thinking  of  nothing  but 
the  Duke  and  the  good  dinner,  either 
of  which  was  sufficient  to  put  most  other 
things  out  of  his  head. 

"  I  felt  it  as  such,  I  assure  you,"  said 
the  feeling  divine ;  adding,  "  Well,  JNIr. 
Harland,  since  you  wish  to  get  this 
young  man  preferment,  raid  he  says  he 
is  a  good  shot,  he  may  have  the  curacy." 

"Why  don't  you  speak,  Charles?" 
cried  Mr.  Harland.  "  I  am  sure,"  he 
went  on,  "he  ought  to  be  excessively 
obliged  to  you,  Doctor  Swallowall." 

"  'Tis  eighty  pounds  a  year,"  said  the 
prelate,  "and  a  house  in  a  very  good 
situation :  you  can  shoot  snipes  out  of 
the  windows  almost,  they  abound  in  the 
grounds  all  round  it."   ("The  aguish  com- 
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plaint  of  poor  Drudgit  is  easily  accounted 
for,"  thought  Montgomery.)  "You'll 
find  a  gun,  pointers,  spaniels, — in  short, 
every  thing  necessary  for  your  employ- 
ment at  the  parsonage." 

Montgomery  could  scarcely  forbear 
smiling,  as  the  Reverend  Doctor  enu- 
merated what  he  called  the  necessaries 
for  a  man  who  was  to  be  curate  of  the 
parish,  and  at  finding  that  nothing  but 
the  qualifications  usually  required  in  a 
game-keeper,  would  have  procured  him 
the  situation.  But  as  he  saw,  if  he  de- 
clined the  most  gracious  offer  of  the 
worthy  divine,  his  uncle  would  be  glad 
of  the  opportunity  of  casting  him  off 
entirely,  and  throwing  him  on  the  world 
without  a  guinea,  he  made  a  speech  of 
thanks,  which  although  not  quite  so  thank- 
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fill  as  was  expected,  expressed  somewhat 
more  than  he  really  felt.  This  affair  be- 
ing settled,  and  the  Doctor  having  swal- 
lowed half  a  dozen  glasses  of  jelly  which 
had  been  warmed  for  him,  being,  he  re- 
marked, "  the  only  thing  he  ever  took  af- 
ter breakfast,  until  his  four  o'clock  lunch;" 
and  having  washed  them  down  with  a  co- 
pious draught  of  madeira,  took  his  leave. 
As  he  was  going  to  his  carriage  a  wretch- 
ed-looking man,  with  tears  in  his  eyes, 
importuned  him  at  the  door  for  charity, 
declaring  he  had  got  five  children  starving. 
"'  Whose  fault  is  that?"  asked  the  dig- 
nitary :  he  was  then  helped  into  his  well- 
cushioned  coach,  and  conveyed  back  in  a 
doze  to  Southampton. 

As  soon  as  this  reverence  of  weight 
had  left  the  room,  Mr.  Haiiand  turned 
to  his  nephew,  saying,  "  Now,  Sir,  arn't 
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you  provided  for  ?  —  Isn't  he,  Mrs. 
Harland?" 

"  Yes,  my  dear,"  she  replied,  "  he  is 
in  some  degree;  but " 

"  What,  are  you  at  your  buts  again  ? 
who  bid  you  speak,  JNIrs,  Harland?" 

He  then  gave  JNIontgomery  directions 
respecting  the  plan  of  economy  he  was  to 
observe  while  he  remained  at  Oxford. 
But  these  directions  were  superfluous ;  as 
the  very  small  allowance  w^hich  he  told 
him  he  should  now  make  him,  would 
have  made  him  sensible,  without  receiv- 
ing the  information  from  his  uncle,  that 
the  strictest  economy  must  be  observed 
bv  him. 

JMr.  Harland  finished  by  telling  his 
nephew  that  "he  expected  some  gen- 
tlemen (laying  a  stress  upon  the  word) 
to  dinner.      The  young  man  took  the 


192  SCHEMING. 

hint,  and  rose  to  depart.  As  he  was 
leaving  the  room,  his  aunt  made  another 
eiFort  to  speak  to  him;  hut  it  was  ouly 
an  effort,  as  her  husband  immediately 
stopped  her:  and  told  Montgomery  he 
might  let  them  hear  from  him  when  he 
was  settled  in  the  curacy.  Charles  bowed 
and  retired;  and  his  uncle  leaving  the 
room  at  the  same  time,  to  see  him  safe 
out  of  the  house,  Mrs.  Harland  remained 
with  IVIaria,  who  felt  a  considerable  de- 
gree of  interest  for  the  nephew  of  her 
host,  who  was  thus  thrown  from  the 
affluence  in  which  he  had  been  educated. 
Mrs.  Harland  now  gave  vent  to  her 
tears,  which  she  had  with  difficulty  re- 
strained while  her  husband  was  present. 
Maria  said  every  thing  she  could  think  of 
as  most  likely  to  console  and  comfort  the 
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worthy  woman;  who  regretted  severely 
the  injustice  with  which  jNIr.  Harlan d 
had  behaved  to  Charles  JNIontgomery : 
but  to  feel  for  his  situation,  was  all  that, 
was  in  her  power;  to  afford  him  the 
smallest  asisstance  was  not,  the  twenty 
pounds  she  had  inclosed  to  Miss  Marsden, 
being  the  largest  sum  she  had  ever  dis- 
posed of  without  My.  Harland's  orders: — 
but  on  her  visit  to  the  Duchess  of  Air- 
castle,  he  had  been  most  astonishingly 
bountiful,  and  had  even  given  her  thirty 
pounds,  of  which  he  told  her  he  did  not 
mean  to  ask  any  account. 


VOL.    II. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


Our  readers  may  perhaps  have  forgotten 
that  their  late  interview  with  the  Reve- 
rend Jeremy  Swallowall  is  not  their  first 
introduction  to  that  worthy  personage : 
we  therefore  heg  leave  to  remind  them 
that  he  made  his  appearance  in  the  first 
volume  of  these  IMemoirs,  as  domestic 
chaplain  to  Colonel  Br  ay  forth ;  in  whose 
family  he  did  not  long  retain  that  situ- 
ation, after  the  chaste  Mary  had  become 
the  wife  of  his  bosom.  The  divine's 
scheme  being  to  secure  to  himself  a  good 
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and  powerful  patron,  which  the  Colonel's 
marriage  he  foresaw  would  prevent  his  ever 
having  the  means  of  becoming,  he  soon 
began  to  look  about  him,  and  to  consult 
where  he  might  place  to  the  best  advan- 
tage his  manifold  and  useful  qualifica- 
tions. These  w^ere, — hitting  a  joint  to  a 
nicety;  knowing  how  to  shew  off,  make 
up,  and  warrant  a  horse;  singing  an  ob- 
scene song;  driving  four-in-hand;  being 
able  to  drink  a  man  into  proper  cue,  and 
be  steady  enough  himself  afterwards  to 
take  a  hand  at  cards  against,  or  with  him, 
as  might  best  suit ;  along  with  various 
other  accomplishments  equally  likely  to 
secure  a  man's  way  to  preferment. 

His  sister  had  long  been  something 
between  companion  and  governess  in  the 
Aircastle  family;  in  which  amphibious 
K  2 
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situation,  she  had  watched  the  servants, 
spoiled  the  children,  and  carried  tales  to 
and  fro  between  the  Duke  and  Duchess, 
so  as  to  ingratiate  herself  with  both,  and 
make  them  hate  each  other:  she  had 
moreover,  succeeded,  the  INIarquis  being 
a  weakly  boy,  in  getting  him  put  entirely 
under  her  care;  and  by  enervating  his 
frame  with  flannels  and  warm  rooms  all 
day,  and  telling  him  ghost  stories  at 
night,  so  contrived  to  work  on  his  ner- 
vous mind,  as  to  make  him  afraid  of 
being  alone:  thus,  if  left  by  himself,  he 
wakened  in  violent  screaming-fits,  which 
dreadfully  alarmed  his  weak  mother;  who 
consequently  looked  on  his  governess 
as  a  treasure,  because  she  kept  him  in 
her  trammels,  and  slept  in  the  room  with 
him  until  he  was  seventeen. 
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Then,  when  his  father's  death  made 
his  guardians  think  it  time  to  take  him 
out  of  the  women's  hands,  this  trusty 
dame  recommended  her  brother,  the 
Reverend  Jeremy  Swallowall,  as  a  fit 
person  to  finish  the  education  she  had  so 
judiciously  begun.  He  therefore  travelled 
with  the  Duke;  was  his  constant  com- 
panion, soothing  confidant,  and  lenient 
director: — taught  him  as  much  as  he 
wished  him  to  know  of  the  secrets  of  his 
arts — sufficient  to  get  him  thought  "  a 
knowing  one ; "  and  above  all,  to  be  secure 
himself  that  he  was  one,  but  not  enough 
to  prevent  his  being  thrown  over  the 
bridge  by  his  teacher  whenever  it  suited 
his  convenience.  So  that  in  a  few  years  the 
Reverend  Jeremy  Swallowall  was  presented 
with  great  church  preferment  by  his  tUve^ 
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(who  thought  he  could  never  do  too  much 
for  the  man  who  had  shewn  him  how  he 
might  have  heen  done,)  and  had  accu- 
mulated a  large  fortune  in  ready  money ; 
attended  with  no  other  inconvenience 
than  a  dropsical  gout, — the  effect  of  late 
hours,  high  living,  and  dehauchery  de 
tout  genre. 

The  Duke's  estates  in  the  m^an  time 
had,  somehow  or  other,  become  so  en- 
cumbered with  debts,  that  the  marriage 
he  had  so  knowingly  brought  about  by 
the  advice  of  his  worthy  counsellor  the 
Doctor,  was  absolutely  necessary  to  enable 
him  to  procure  money  for  some  schemes 
on  the  turf  which  he  was  about  to  under- 
take, encouraged  to  do  so  by  the  same 
worthy  personage. 

In  a  few  days  after  IMiss  Marsden's 
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arrival  at  Harland  Place,  invitations  to 
a  ball  and  supper  were  received  from  ]Mr, 
Trottem,  a  nabob,  who  had  lately  pur- 
chased a  large  house  in  Southampton, 
and  was  trying  to  get  into  society  by 
the  magnificence  of  his  entertainments. 

ISIr.  Harland  being  in  extreme  good 
liumour  when  the  cards  were  given  to 
him,  and  most  particularly  pleased  with 
Maria  for  the  expedition  and  elegance 
with  which  she  worked  the  arms  on  the 
hammer-cloth  which  was  intended  as  a 
present  "  to  his  niece  the  Duchess,"  told 
her,  he  hoped  she  would  accompany  him 
to  the  ball.  JNIaria  bowed  her  assent; 
for  though  she  would  have  preferred  re- 
maining at  home,  yet,  as  she  perceived 
Mr.  Harland  thought  he  had  done  her 
much  honour  by  asking  her  to  go,  she 
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did  not  wish  to  appear  ungrateful  for  his 
attention,  particularly  as  it  was  the  first 
lie  had  taken  the  trouble  of  shewing  her 
since  she  had  been  in  the  house.  Accord- 
ingly, on  the  evening  appointed,  Mr. 
and  I\Irs.  Harland,  accompanied  by  our 
heroine,  repaired  to  Mr.  Trottem's. 

iMost  of  the  company  had  assembled 
before  their  arrival.  JNIaria  was  surprised 
at  the  splendour  which  was  displayed,  and 
to  which  the  manners  of  INIr.  Trottcon 
and  his  daughters  formed  a  most  striking 
contrast,  as  their  extreme  vulgarity  only 
appeared  more  conspicuous  from  the 
elegance  which  surrounded  them.  Mr. 
Trottem  bustled  up  as  quick  as  the 
weakness  of  the  knees  which  supported 
his  saffron-coloured  emaciated  frame 
would  allow,  to  welcome  Mr.  Harland> 
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as  through  his  means  he  hoped  to  get 
introduced  to  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of 
Aircastle,  and  have  their  cards  figure,  as 
decoys,  the  next  season  in  town,  on  his 
immense  pier  French-plate  looking-glass, 
over  the  chimney-piece  in  the  state  sa- 
loon, in  his  house  in  Gloucester-place. 
In  the  midst  of  his  compliments,  which 
w^ere  frequently  interrupted  by  a  short 
cough  attendant  on  a  liver  complaint, 
wJiich  he  had  brought  with  him  from 
ludia,  Mrs.  PufFaway  was  announced ; 
and  JSIaria  looking  round,  to  her  utmost 
astonishment,  thought  she  beheld  the 
identical  person,  who,  from  the  poverty 
of  her  appearance,  she  was  surprised  had 
been  able  to  travel  in  the  coach,  but 
who  was  now  dressed  in  the  extreme  of 
expense  and  fashion.  "  Surely,"  thought 
k5 
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[Maria,  "  it  cannot  be  the  same,  though 
the  resemblance  is  strong  enough  to  de- 
ceive any  one  at  first."  At  that  moment 
Mrs.  PufFaway  came  up  to  Mr,  Trottem, 
and  began  speaking  to  him  in  the  never- 
to-be-forgotten  scream  which  had  so  often 
saluted  the  ears  of  our  heroine  in  the 
coach,  and  by  which  she  now  recognized 
beyond  a  doubt,  in  the  lace-robed  lady, 
her  ci-devmit  fellow^  traveller.  Mrs. 
Harland,  addressing  IMrs.  Puffaway, 
asked  her  "  how  long  she  had  been  in 
Hampshire  ?" 

"  I  only  came  to  Southampton  yester- 
day," she  replied :  "  I  have  been  these 
three  months  past  on  a  visit  to  my  friend 
the  Duchess  of  Arborough;  I  had  so 
long  promised  to  spend  some  time  witli 
her,  that  I  v/as   obliged  to   make   my 
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promise  good,  though  by  doing  so  I'm 
afraid  I  've  offended  many  of  my  ac- 
quaintance who  had  invited  me  to  pass 
the  summer  with  them  :  but  what  can  one 
do? — one  can't  be  every  where!  though 
really  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  my 
friends,  they  are  extremely  kind  in  wish* 
ing  to  have  me  with  them.  I  should 
like  now,"  she  went  on,  "  to  stay  some 
time  quietly  at  Southampton,  but  I 
oaxih  do  it,  as  I  must  go  to  Lady  Pin- 
kenstern  :  she  no  sooner  heard  I  was 
here,  than  she  wrote  to  tell  me  she 
would  never  forgive  me  if  I  didn't  go 
to  her." 

Mrs.  Harland,  who  could  now  speak, 
her  husband  having  walked  into  another 
room  with  JNIr.  Trottem,  said,  "  I  didn't 
know  Lady    Pinkenstern    was    in    the 
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country ;  I  thought  she  was  at  Harrow- 
gate." 

"  Oh  yes,"  returned  Mrs.  Puffaway, 
"  she  is  at  home  :  you  must  allow  me  to 
know ;  why,  I  almost  live  with  them  : 
she  did  indeed  think  of  going  to  Har- 
rowgate,  hut  I  advised  her  not,  and  she 
directly  gave  it  up." 

Mrs.  Harland  did  not  think  it  worth 
her  while  to  say  any  thing  further  on  tlie 
subject,  although  she  knew  Lady  Pin- 
kenstern  was  at  Harrowgate  at  that  time, 
notwithstanding  the  advice  the  truth- 
telling  lady  had  given  her,  and  which, 
she  said,  had  occasioned  her  to  change 
her  intention. 

"These  rooms  are  more  superh  than 
any  thing  of  the  kind  I  ever  remember 
to  have  seen,"  remarked  Mrs.  Harland. 
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"Superb!"  repeated  Mrs.  Puffa way,  in 
a   scream  higher  than   her  usual  tone, 
which  certainly  was  not  a  tenor,  "  Superb, 
do  you  call  'em? — Why  ma'am,  if  you  call 
this  superb,  what  would  you  think  of  my 
house  in  London  ? — I  wish  you  had  seen 
it  the  night  of  my  ball;  the  Prince  him- 
self said,  it  was  by  far  the  most  costly 
and  elegant  entertainment  he  had  ever 
seen.     But  thank  heaven,  I  can  afford 
it, — and  then,  to  be  sure,  I  had  all  the 
first  nobility  at  my  ball.     This  superb  ? 
—really  I  am  sorry  you  vrere  not  at  my 
ball,  that   vou   mio-ht   knov/  what    was 
superb:    but    I    can,   as    I    said   before, 
aiford  it."     She  then  walked  awav  from 
iVIrs.  Harland,  thinking  she  had  awed 
her  sufficiently  with  her  greatness. 

^'  My  dear  Madam,  I  am  sure  I  shall 
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surprise  you,"  said  Maria,  "by  what  I 
am  going  to  tell  you ;  but  I  am  certain 
that  lady  who  says  she  is  just  come  from 
the  Duchess  of  Arborouglf  s,  where  she 
has  been  these  three  months,  actually 
travelled  in  the  coach  with  me  from  town, 
and  said  she  was  going  to  the  Duchess's." 
"You don't  surprise  me  in  the  least," 
replied  Mrs.  Harlan d ;  "  I  have  long- 
known  INIrs.  PufFaway,  and  know  her 
better  than  she  supposes.  She  now  passes 
for  a  widow  with  a  large  jointure;  and 
takes  much  merit  to  herself  for  not 
having  married  a  second  time;  but  the 
truth  of  the  matter  is,  her  husband  is 
still  alive,  and  is  at  this  time  a  servant 
at  an  hotel  in  Florence — a  friend  of  mine 
lately  recognized  him  in  that  situation. 
He  was  so  involved  in  debt,  he  was  obliged 
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to  leave  England  many  years  ago.  His 
estates  being  entailed  on  his  son,  JMrs, 
PufFaway  persuaded  him  to  send  over  a 
certificate  of  his  own  death ;  upon  which 
his  son  took  possession  of  his  property, 
and  figures  av/ay  in  the  first  circles.' 
His  mother  wishes  to  do  the  same,  but 
her  extreme  avarice  prevents  her  doing 
so  with  credit  to  herself; — once  indeed  in 
two  or  three  years,  she  gives  a  ball  or 
masquerade,  of  which  she  regularly  puts 
her  acquaintances  in  mind  every  time  she 
meets  them,  lest  they  should  forget  ever 
having  been  at  her  house,  and  cease 
inviting  her  to  theirs  :  thus,  by  good 
management,  she  contrives  to  be  at  most 
of  the  entertainments  in  town.  In  the 
summer,  I  'm  told  she  goes  to  some 
fashionable  w^atering-place  with  an   ex- 
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pensive  equipage,  takes  an  elegant  suite 
of  apartments,  and  remains  in  them 
perhaps  a  week,  when  she  receives  an 
invitation  from  some  Duchess,  or  Coun- 
tess at  least,  leaves  the  watering-place  in 
high  style  to  visit  her  titled  friend;  hut 
at  the  first  stage,  sends  her  carriage  and 
joh  horses  hack  to  London,  discharges 
her  eight-days'  servants,  and  laying  aside 
all  her  finery,  this  notahle  Cinderella 
gets  into  the  long  coach,  goes  to  some 
village,  and  there  lives  in  the  most  penu- 
rious manner,  under  a  feigned  name, 
until  the  fashionahle  time  for  returning 
to  the  metropolis.  She  then  sets  off  for 
town,  a  few  miles  from  which,  a  splendid 
carriage  meets  her;  and  thus  her  pride 
is  gratified  at  a  small  expense,  by  having 
it  put  in  one  of  the  morning  papers  that 


SCHEMING.  209 

*  The  elegant  and  fashionable  Mrs.  Puff- 
away  is  just  arrived  in  London,  to  com- 
mence her  gaieties  for  the  season,  after 
having  passed  the  winter  at  Brighton, 
and  visiting  her  many  noble  friends  at 
their  seats  in  the  country.'" 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


jMrs.  Haiilaxd's  epitome  of  the  life  of 
the  elegant  and  fashionable  Mrs.  PufF- 
away,  was  interrupted  by  a  stiff  bow  from 
the  Reverend  Doctor  Swallowall,  who 
was  playing  at  cards  at  a  table  placed  in 
the  bow  of  a  window.  "How  many  are 
we  of  this,  Sir?"  asked  the  divine,  with 
no  very  pleasant  winning  face. 

"Love,  Sir,"  said  his  partner,  who, 
jNIaria  perceived,  was  Mr.  IMillington  ; 
and  as  he  spoke,  he  looked  full  in  the  face 
of  the  lady  who  played  against  him,  but 
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who  was  wholly  concealed  from  INIaria 
by  a  person  who   stood  between  them, 
and  repeated  with  a  smile,    "Love — 
For  love  is  the  game  that  I  ^nsh  to  pursue/' 

The  lady  answered  by  a  whisper,  in 
which  ^liss  IMarsden's  name  was  repeated; 
but  Maria  heard  it  not,  for  she  was  at 
the  moment  excusing  herself  to  a  gentle- 
man who  wished  her  to  stand  up  in  a 
quadrille. 

"  That  negus  is  much  too  strong," 
cried  tlie  Doctor,  with  a  wry  twist  of 
the  mouth,  as  he  put  the  glass  he  had 
just  tasted,  back  on  a  massive  silver 
salver,  vrhich  a  servant  held  to  the  lady 
and  him. 

"  Is  there  any  other  refreshment  you  'd 
choose?  I  beg  you'll  make  no  ceremony 
in  my  poor  house,''  said  iSIr.  Trottem, 
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who,  going  his  rounds,  heard  the  remark, 
but  took  care  to  be  pushed  out  of  reach  of 
hearing  the  answer. 

"  You're  very  kind,"  replied  the  divine, 
"  I  will  then  beg  for  a  little  very  weak 
wine  and  water, — warm, — but  I  drink  it 
so  weak, — I  '11  mix  it  myself  if  you  please. 
Bring  the  wine  and  the  water  both 
warmed,  separately,  and  I'll  mix  'em." 

"  Yes,  Sir,  and  a  little  sugar  and  spice 
you'd  like,  of  course.  Sir,"  said  the  at- 
tentive servant,  who  as  diligently  avoided 
any  chance  of  not  hearing  the  visitor's 
order,  as  his  master  had  of  its  reaching 
him:  and  cared  as  little  about  the  inte- 
rest of  the  person  he  served,  as  menials 
generally  do,  but  was,  as  they  all  are, 
ever  on  the  alert,  and  ready  to  sacrifice 
it  to  his  own,  by  obliging  strangers,  and 
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gaining  their  good  opinion,  to  make  bis 
own  use  of  whenever  the  time  might 
serve. 

]Mr.  oMiUington  had  now  dealt,  and 
turned  up  the  nine  of  diamonds,  when, 
just  as  each  had  sorted  their  cards,  the 
gentleman  who  stood  behind  the  lady's 
chair,  remarked,  "  It  was  a  fine  night, 
for  he  saw  a  number  of  stars."  The  rain 
at  the  moment  was  heard  pattering 
against  the  window. 

To  the  observation,  the  lady's  partner 
replied,  "  Yes,  I  see  seeveral,  but  they  're 
small." 

How'  he  managed  to  see  whether  there 
were  any  or  not,  JNIaria  could  not  dis- 
cover; as  his  back  was  to  the  window, 
and  he  had  not  turned  his  head  either 
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to  the  right  or  left,  or  raised  his  eyes, 
except  from  looking  over  his  cards  to  his 
partner's  face. 

When  that  hand  was  played,  and  the 
lady  was  shuiSling,  and  afterwards  deal- 
ing, her  partner  seemed  anxious  to  con- 
verse with  jNIr.  jNIillington;  and  catching 
his  eye,  said,  "  I  really  think,  Sir,  I  've 
had  the  pleesure  of  seeing  you  before." 

"  Perhaps  you  may,  though  I  do  not 
recollect  ever  having  known  you  till  to- 
night," was  the  reply. 

"  The  loss  is  mine.  Sir,  but  I  hope  we 
shall  be  beetter  acquainted:  the  worthy 
Doctor  I've  known  these  feeve-and- 
twinty  years,  (and  hated  as  long,  he 
might  have  added;)  my  fair  partner  I 
ne'er  had  the  honour  of  meeting  before." 
Mr.  Millington  not  attending,  but  casting 
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his  eyes  on  the  dealer's  hands  as  they 
went  nimbly  round,  and  ceasing  even  to 
look  at  the  speaker,  was  in  some  degree 
obliged  to  do  so  by  being  asked  by 
him,  '•  If  he  had  e'er  been  in  bonnie 
Scotland?" 

'•  Why,  yes,  I  once  was  persuaded  to 
go  to  the  Highlands  to  shoot,  and  got  as 
far  as  Edinburgh,  when  something  or 
other,  I  can't  say  what,  made  me  change 
my  mind : — in  short,  I  only  staid  there 
a  few  hours,  and  set  out  on  my  return  to 
England." 

"The  mair's  thepeety  that  ye  did  na 
ga  on ; — howee'er  ye  saw  our  nable  ceity 
of  Edinburgh?  " 

"Yes, — I  walked  about  it  while  my 
horses  were  refreshing." 

"  And  na  doubt  ye  admeered  it  much : 
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its  a  sweet   place! — but  wliat    did    ye 
see?" 

*'  Why, — every  thing  but  a  bit  of  pa- 
per!" said  Mr.  Millington. 

"  This  is  the  first  time  spades  have  been 
trumps ! "  cried  the  lady,  as  she  turned 
up  the  ace. 

The  servant  now  brought  hot  wine  in 
a  silver  jug,  and  water  boiling  in  a  little 
kettle  of  the  same  metal,  over  a  lighted 
lamp ;  and  put  sugar,  nutmeg  soap,  and 
various  rare  spices,  into  a  silver  goblet. 

"Pour  a  little  wine  in  first,"  said  the 
Doctor, — "  always  the  lightest  liquor 
first;  I'll  tell  you  when  to  stop:  but," 
turning  his  head  to  the  table,  away  from 
the  attendant,  "pray  may  I  look  at  the 
last  trick?" 

"  Our  fair  opponent's  w^as  the  last,  Sir ; 
we  wish  very  much  to  know.  Ma'am, 
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what  your  trick  was?"  said  jNIillington 
to  the  lady. 

"  Bless  me ! — stop ! — don't  put  in  any 
more  wine,  there's  quite  enough! — I  was 
attending  to  the  game;  —  there,  fill, 
(making  quite  a  mouthful  of  the  word) 
fill  it  up  with  water." — And  the  divine 
did  not  turn  his  head  away,  during  this 
part  of  the  process,  to  attend  to  the  game, 
hut,  scarcely  allowing  the  servant  to  pour 
in  a  spoonful  of  the  white  liquid,  he 
snatched  away  the  goblet,  to  prevent  the 
rising  liquor's  being  seen,  and  carrying 
it  to  his  mouth,  cried,  "What!  would 
you  make  me  drunk?"  and  making  but 
one  draught  of  the  contents,  with  which 
it  had  been  nearly  filled  to  the  brim,  said, 
as  he  laid  down  the  empty  goblet,  "  he 

vol..  ir.  L 
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v.'oiiid  have  given  me  a   bumper,    if  I 
had  n't  stopped  him  in  time." 

It  was  now  the  reverend  gentleman's 
deal,  and  doing  it  in  rather  a  clumsy 
way,  from  his  hands  being  crippled  by 
gout,  he  was  near  letting  one  or  two 
cards  drop,  but  by  the  timely  interference 
of  the  gentleman  behind  the  lady's  chair, 
they  were  .saved ;  for  he  did  prevent  their 
falling  to  the  ground,  though  the  enor- 
mous cuffs  to  his  coat  made  it  doubtful 
to  the  company  whether  he  had  or  not, 
for  an  instant,  and  indeed  seemed  to  in- 
commode the  wearer,  who  no  doubt  wore 
them  for  fashion's  sake.  The  doctor 
asked,  if,  before  he  turned  up,  they  chose 
a  fresh  deal?  but  it  was  declined  by 
the  adverse  party.  He  then  with  a 
smile,  for  having  now  laid   his  scheme, 
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in  short,  settled  in  his  own  mind  what 
stake  he  would  play  for,  enquired  if  his 
partner  wished  for  one? 

Mr.  Millington,  in  a  careless  manner, 
said,  "  Oh  no !  it  would  make  no  differ- 
ence; one  deal  he  helieved  to  be  as  good 
as  another : "  and  not  appearing  to  attend 
to  tlie  game,  looked  about,  played  a  roll 
of  the  drum  on  the  table  with  his  fingers, 
and  apparently  forgetting  he  v;as  not 
alone,  sung — 

"  When  Arthur  first  at  court  began 
To  wear  long  hanging  sler^ves, 

He  entertained  three  servhig  men, 
And  all  of  them  were  thieve?.'" 

"  Pray,  Sir,  may  I  be  allowed  to  beg 
voir  11  meend  your  game?"  said  the 
lady's  partner,  "  heerts  led  the  queen 
and   the  valet  covime  les  Fran^ais  Vap- 
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"  Divided  and  unblushing  honours,' 
said  Millington,  with  a  peculiar  smile,, 
as  he  stood  up  and  put  towards  the 
North  Briton  the  large  bet  he  had  lost : 
then,  turning  round  on  his  heel  to  the 
other  side,  and  casting,  as  he  did  so,  an 
inadvertent  glance  at  the  winner,  the 
divine,  and  the  star-gazing  by-stander, 

4 

he  seemed  already  to  have  forgot  his  loss 
as  he  Avheeled  about  singing, 
"  And  all  diree  knaves  I  wot, 
And  all  three  knaves  I  wot.""' 

*"  New,  if  you  put  yourself  well  in  his 
way,  he  11  ask  you  to  dance,"  said  a 
scheming  fat  aunt  of  fifty  to  the  ugly 
niece  she  meant  to  get  off  in  the  country 
before  she  shewed  the  pretty  ones  in 
town. 

"Indeed,  aunt,  he  won't,  there's  no  use 
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in  it :  didii't  I  turn  my  head  away  and 
shew  him  my  ann,  (the  only  beauty  she 
had  by  the  by.)  as  I  stretched  it  past 
him,  to  lift  up  the  drapery  of  the  Pa- 
lampore  curtain  I  was  admiring?  and 
though  I  saw  it  had  its  effect  on  his 
partner  Doctor  Swallowall,  w^ho  looked 
and  twinkled  his  little  eyes,  while  he 
laid  his  hand  across  my  arm  and  took 
up  the  curtain  to  feel,  as  he  cried  *'  beau- 
tiful! nothing  can  be  finer!"  yet  he 
never  seemed  to  see  it,  but  kept  think- 
ing of  his  game,  and  grumbling  about  a 
queen  and  a  valet's  lying  together,  as  if 
the  fate  of  the  nation  depended  on  it.' 

'•  Hush,  hush ! "  cried  Lady  Araminta 
Beltent,  "  you  didn't  manage  it  well ; 
you  should  have  let  your  glove  drop  as 
lie  turned  from   the  table,  and  then  he 
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couldnt  have  done  less  than  pick  it  up, 
and  look  at  the  arm  he  returned  it  for ; 
you  must  really  learn  better." 

"  Indeed  I  could  do  no  more,"  said 
Missey,  sufficiently  provoked  herself; 
"  you  yourself,  aunt,  though  you  "ve 
been  doing  it  so  many  years,  couldn't 
have  shewn  off  an  arm  better! "" 

"  And  who  told  you,  IMiss,  what  I  've 
been  doing  for  many  years?  if  this  is 
the  thanks  I  m  to  get  for  the  care  I  've 
taken  of  my  brother's  children,  taking 
them  to  France  and  Italy  for  their 
education,  and  now^  getting  them  op- 
portunities of  shewing  it  off,  it 's  a 
pretty  return  for  all  my  kindness  to 
them  to  be  told  of  what  I  've  been  doing 
for  many  years !  "'  said  the  fat  aunt, 
quite  indignant,  as  she  walked  away  in 
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search  of  some  less  obdurate  swain,  fol- 
lowed by  her  niece;  who,  to  pull  up 
her  left-hand  glove,  put  her  bare  right 
hand  behind  her,  that  Mr.  Milling  ton 
might  again  see  the  beauty  of  her  arm ; 
thus  acting  up  to  the  rule,  that  a  good 
retreat  is  the  greatest  art  in  w'ar. 

Doctor  Swallowall,  who  had  remained 
leaning  back  in  his  seat  like  a  lively 
turtle,  and  turning  his  little  eyes  from 
side  to  side  in  search  of  an  object  to  re- 
place the  one  who  had  just  quitted  the 
table,  now  called  to  a  young  man  who 
was  shaking  hands  with  Mr.  Millington, 
and  whom  the  Divine  had  known  when 
a  curate,  but  who  the  Reverend  Doctor 
also  knew  had  lately  left  the  church  and 
gone  into  the  army  on  having  inherited 
a  large  estate. 
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"  Cut  in  at  our  tabic,  and  let  us  have 
a  quiet  game  till  my  carriage  comes? "' 

"  I  really  never  play,"  was  the  reply, 
given  in  a  careless  manner  by  the  young 
man,  who  seemed  vvholly  occupied  by 
something  he  was  relating  in  a  low  voice 
to  Millington. 

"  Oh  but  I  Ve  seen  you  play  very 
often,''  returned  the  Doctor. 

"  I  dare  say  you  have,"  said  the  other, 
"  but  I  Ve  given  it  up,  for  I  never 
won. 

*•'  It's  a  lang  leene  has  na  turning/* 
remarked  the  Xorth  Eriton. 

"  It's  very  true,"  said  the  Doctor, 
"  come,  your  luck  will  change,  do  try 
one  rubber." 

"  I  assure  you  I  never  play  now,"  an- 
swered the  young  man,  as  he  ceased  for 
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an  instant,  the  account  he  was  giving 
Millington,  v/ho  begged  him  to  go  on 
with  it. 

"  Though  I  never  play  more  than  a 
moderate  game  of  whist,  which  I  look 
on  as  a  rational  amusement,  and  what 
we  wish  for  now,"  said  the  Divine,  "  yet 
I  think  I  Ve  often  seen  you  quite  gamb- 
ling:— Pray  when  did  you  leave  it  off?" 

"  When  he  threw  off  the  gown  I"  re- 
plied iVIillington  coolly,  though  quite 
impatient  at  the  Doctor's  continuing  to 
interrupt  his  friend,  whose  narration  was 
doomed  to  be  broke  in  upon,  for,  "  how 
do  you  do,  Mr.  Millington?"  said  Mr. 
Harland,  who  was  at  that  moment  com- 
ing towards  his  wife,  to  whom  jMaria, 
during  this  time  had  related  the  coach 
scene,  in  which  Mr.  Millington  had  per- 
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formed  so  conspicuous  a  part,  "  I  hope 
your  brother  Lord  Stourton  is  well;  is 
he  here  ?  I  was  going  into  the  other 
room  to  look  for  him,  for  I've  just  heard 
some  great  man  (and  it  cant  he  my 
nephew  the  Duke  of  Aircastle)  is 
arrived" 

"  They  said  the  same  when  you  came 
— one  never  knows  what  to  believe  !  " 
said  ^lillington  to  Mr.  Harland,  as  he 
turned  away  trom  him  to  resume  his 
conversation  with  his  friend. 
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